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PR 	 F A C
IN the year 189—, I undertook an expedition to
Queensland, in company with an old friend, ARTHUR
SOMERS BRADFORD, who I deeply regret to say died
shortly after his return to England. If my style
of describing my travels and adventures should
appear somewhat crude, I must ask my readers to
extend their indulgence to one who is more accus-
tomed to handle a gun than a pen, and to writing
an ordinary letter than a manuscript for the
publisher. However, I have been persuaded by
friends who are better acquainted with the literary
world than myself to write an account of my travels
in a country so little known to the ordinary travel-
ler as Northern Queensland. Most of the works
hitherto published have been descriptions of South-
ern Australia, whereas my time was mostly spent
in Northern Queensland and the borders of the
York Peninsula, where the Australian aborigines
are chiefly cannibals, and have scarcely emerged
from the Stone Age in the history of their develop-
ment.
My intention is to lay before my readers a faith-
ful account of my travels, camp life in the bush
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the manners and customs of the natives as I have
observed them, well knowing that before long the
aborigines will have disappeared from the face of
the earth.
In concluding these preliminary remarks, I wish
to express my sincere thanks to those friends who
have assisted me in my work, and to couple with
them the name of my faithful friend and companion,
ARTHUR BRADFORD, whose skill and ability as a
medical man, and whose patience and assistance
during many a trying time, will never be forgotten.
A. C. B.
LONDON : October 1895.
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TRAVEL AND ADVENTURE
IN
NORTHERN QUEENSLAND
CHAPTER I
THE VOYAGE OUT
Voyage to North Queensland—Farewell to England—Our fellow-
passengers—The British India steamer—The Bay of Naples—The
Red Sea—Aden—The Indian Ocean
IN the summer of 18Q— I and my friend, Arthur
Bradford, embarked on board one of the British
India Company's steamers for Queensland. We
were well provided with an outfit suitable for a
tropical climate, and with guns, ammunition, and
other articles considered necessary for an up-country
expedition. After leaving the Thames we expe-
rienced fair weather in the Channel, and were soon
taking our last look at the shores of Old England,
and wondering when we should see them again.
Fairly good weather was experienced in the Bay,
and the Rock of Gibraltar was sighted on the sixth
day after leaving the Thames.
Our fellow-passengers numbered about thirty,
and besides these there were on board no less than
B
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five hundred emigrants, men and women ; the men
being confined to the forward part of the ship and
the women to the after part. These people were
booked to various ports in Queensland, and consisted
of agricultural labourers, domestic servants, and
others.
Among the first-class passengers there was a
family returning to Brisbane ; the three daughters
S.S. INDIA'
had been educated in England and the Continent,
and were now returning to the colonies with their
parents. More charming and accomplished young
ladies I have never met ; the father was exceed-
ingly proud of his daughters, and it was his greatest
delight to sit on deck and listen to their music and
songs. He died shortly after his return to his home
in Brisbane.
AN UNDESIRABLE FELLOW-PASSENGER 	 3
We were unfortunate enough to have a young
man in our cabin who arrived on board in a very
intoxicated state, and remained so most of the
voyage. He represented himself as being the
editor of a colonial newspaper, and as he stated he
had lost all his luggage on his way to Tilbury docks, a
considerable quantity of clothing &c. was collected
for him amongst the passengers. We were fortu-
nate in getting the man removed from our cabin,
which was a great relief to us. On our arrival at
Port Said he went ashore, and succeeded by some
means or other in obtaining a loan from the British
India Company's agent ; he then proceeded to a
Jew clothier's establishment, where he selected a
quantity of articles, and, sending out for a bottle of
whisky, soon had the Israelite under the table.
He then hurried on board with the things just in
time to catch the steamer as she was leaving the
port. What must that Jew's feelings have been
when he came round and found he had been done ?
After a long bout of drink a colonial usually turns
teetotaler for a time, and our friend was no excep-
tion to the rule, but he soon broke out again, and
continued in a more or less intoxicated state until
his arrival at Brisbane, where, I was informed,
several gentlemen in blue were waiting for him.
What his offence was or what became of him after-
wards I never heard.
On the ninth day after leaving England we
dropped anchor in the beautiful Bay of Naples, and
were able to enjoy a few hours ashore. Passing
B2
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through the Straits of Messina we duly arrived at
Port Said and entered the Suez Canal. The tem-
perature had now risen considerably, and one was
glad to get into a suit of white clothes and keep
under the awnings that were stretched over the
decks. Soon after entering the Red Sea the
Dadalus reef, with its fine lighthouse, was ob-
servable on our starboard bow. This reef after-
wards became notorious as the scene of the wreck
of the British India Company's steamer Dacca.'
This fine mail steamer was on her way to Australia
with passengers, emigrants, and crew, numbering
in all 554 persons. At 6 A.M., when few of the
passengers were out of their berths (but in broad
daylight), the vessel suddenly struck upon the
north face of the reef and stove in her bows ; she,
however, floated for nearly four hours after this,
and time was thus afforded for all the saloon
passengers and emigrants (the majority of whom
were young women) to be safely transferred to
the reef. Some few found refuge in the light-
house, but the remainder had to wait on the rock,
and were in many cases up to their waists in water.
Soon after the last of the emigrants had left the
ship she went down in deep water, having drifted
about a mile and a half from the reef. The officers
and those of the crew who still remained on board
were rescued by the steamer Rosario,' which
arrived just in time to take them off before the
Dacca ' foundered. Soon after this the Palam-
cotta ' (also a British India Company's steamer),
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outward bound with coal, came up and took off all
the emigrants from the reef and safely landed them
at Suez. It was fortunate that there was time to
rescue all on board, as the waters where the ' Dacca '
struck were swarming with sharks.
A few days after passing the DEedalus Light,
we arrived at Aden and landed one of our passen-
gers, a member of the Submarine Telegraph Com-
pany's staff.
On leaving Aden and steaming in a south-
easterly course for six days, we sighted the Maldive
Islands. These little islands, with their tropical
foliage and silver shores, lying far out in the Indian
Ocean, and about 200 miles north of the Equator,
are a very welcome sight to the traveller. We
were now nearing the Equator, and the weather
was becoming exceedingly warm. Double awnings
were stretched over the decks to protect us from
the burning rays of the sun ; the sea was perfectly
calm, the surface here and there being ruffled
by vast shoals of fish that were either playing in
the sunshine or being chased by porpoises and
sharks. The nights were very beautiful, the
heavens being studded with vast numbers of stars,
the Southern Cross being very conspicuous. The
only noise that broke the stillness besides the beat
of the engines was the noisy quarrelling of the male
emigrants in the forward part of the ship ; these
men behaved very badly, and insisted upon sleeping
on the top of the awnings and generally defying
the authority of the ship's officers. It is no catch
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to travel on an emigrant ship ; besides the large
portion of the vessel that is reserved for their
exclusive use, and the constant annoyance they
are to the ordinary passenger, one should bear in
mind that in the event of shipwreck a large body
of men such as we had on board could at once pos-
sess themselves of the boats and life-saving appa-
ratus and obtain the upper hand, and in many cases
of shipwreck this is what has occurred. However,
as regards Queensland the days of emigration are
over, for the present at any rate ; for the labour
market there is quite as much over supplied as it
is at home, and the Queensland Government is quite
aware of this, and for the time has prohibited
further emigrants being sent out. My own experi-
ence is that there is still plenty of demand for good
female labour, domestic servants being still in great
request.
CHAPTER II
ISLAND OF JAVA
Batavia—Netherlands India—The Island of Java—Buitenzorg—Visit
to a Javanese Planter's Bungalow in the Mountains—A Nautch.
Dance—On board again
NGANO, an island, was early
sighted. This place, I was in-
formed, was entirely governed
by women, and must be a very
choice place to live in. Steaming
on through the Straits of Sunda,
we dropped anchor off Batavia,
which is the chief city of Nether-
lands India. These Dutch pos-
sessions comprise the islands of
Java, Madura, the Ce-
lebese group (capital
Macassar), almost the
whole of the huge
island of Sumatra, the
of Borneo, the islands of Rhio,
Banca, and Billiton, the Molucca group or Spice
Islands, most of Timor, the northern portion of New
Guinea, and many other islands, and produce an-
nually about four million pounds sterling that finds
its way into the treasury of Holland.
greater portion
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The Dutch are naturally very jealous of these
possessions. They cannot colonise them themselves,
for the soil cannot be cultivated by white labour,
and it is estimated that there are only some ten or
eleven thousand Dutch residents attending to the
administration of these colonies.
Holland, like Spain, has changed very much of
late. Java and other rich islands have done for
Holland what Cuba has done for Spain, and the
Dutch and Spanish are content to encourage native
industry, and to send home the wealth to the
treasuries of Amsterdam and Madrid.
We are informed that considerable repairs will
have to be done to our engines before we can pro-
ceed on our voyage, and that we can reckon upon
having several days ashore. Of this we are very glad,
as there is much to be seen in Java, and without
delay we went ashore.
Visitors to Batavia, if they intend to remain
more than four days, have to report themselves to
the authorities. This we did and then proceeded to
our hotel. Batavia has been laid out on a very
extensive scale, and hardly gives one the appearance
of a town. The villa-like houses, of one story only,
are placed very far apart, and are surrounded by
beautiful gardens that at night are lighted up and
present a very pleasing appearance. The Tjiliwong
river runs through the town, and the inhabitants
seem never tired of washing themselves and their
linen.
Our hotel, which was supposed to be the best,
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was anything but a comfortable house the appli-
ances for washing were of the most meagre descrip-
tion, and the towels only about the size of an
ordinary handkerchief. Soap of course there was
none, and the beds ! a bare mattress, and a Dutch
wife.' The latter is the name applied to a bolster
about half the thickness and twice the length of an
ordinary English one. This article I was told should
be utilised so as to promote coolness.' With
strangers it is not usually a success, and is gene-
rally found on the floor in the morning.
How delicious are the fruits to be had in
Batavia ! I could always make a meal of them : pine-
apples, custard-apples, bread-fruit, mangoes, mango-
steens, bananas, tamarinds, and many others. There
is also a root called katellapohon,' which when
roasted is very good some people, however, do not
like it. It s6mewhat resembles roasted chestnuts.
After breakfast we engaged a dos-a-dos '—this is a
small covered two-wheeled trap with a very diminu-
tive Javanese horse—and drove to the Museum of
the Netherlands India. It is a small affair, but there
is an excellent collection of the products of Java
and the neighbouring islands. All that one sees is
novel and interesting, and those who visit Batavia
should pay a visit to this exhibition.
After driving about the town and admiring the
curious costumes of the natives, especially the hats,
which are made of bamboo and resemble huge
painted toadstools, we returned to our hotel for
tiffin ; curry and many other dishes were set before
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us, but I prefer the fruit and rice and milk, which is
always good in a hot climate. Before leaving
Batavia I again visited the Museum, and must
here mention the room full of stone gods and god-
desses, mostly brought down from temples in the
interior of the island ; there are also many wooden
figures of very great age. I have heard of wooden
images in the temples of Canton, the nose of one
having been entirely kissed off by those who believed
that kissing was good for their eyesight. Some of
the images we saw appeared to have suffered from
the same complaint.
I heard much of the ruined temples in the in-
terior of Java, but of course had no opportunity of
visiting them ; they are of extreme age and vast
extent. Javanese tobacco is about the worst I ever
tasted, and I have tasted some pretty bad stuff in
various parts of the world. It is however cheap, and
cigars can be bought for a few shillings a hundred.
The ladies wear a white cabaya and sarong most
of the day (it somewhat resembles a nightdress),
and the battick continuation—a very comfortable
dress for the climate ; the shoes are usually very
tasty and the heels are placed about the centre of
the sole ; neither ladies nor gentlemen wear head-
coverings after the sun goes down. Then comes
the time for the evening drive ; the hood of the
carriage is thrown back, and its bareheaded occu-
pants enjoy themselves greatly. They never seem
to take any exercise, and outdoor games appear to
be very little indulged in.
BUITENZORG
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We left early the following day for Buitenzorg,
a place about forty miles distant. The train
travelled very slowly and gave us plenty of time
to enjoy the beautiful scenery. One soon sees the
extraordinary wealth of verdure of the island : the
bamboo huts of the natives peep out from amongst
the palms and tropical vegetation. Innumerable
beautiful streams run down from the mountains
and are artificially led through every garden.
Glimpses are here and there obtained of sweet
little valleys, and the huge mountains form a
grand background, whose tops stand out very clear
against the cloudless sky.
On we go, not at a dangerous pace, but making
a great deal of noise, for a native engine-driver
likes to blow his whistle every few minutes. It is
an uphill journey, and the air becomes cooler and
pleasanter as we ascend.
At last we arrive at Buitenzorg, and drive to
an hotel that stands at the foot of a huge mountain
8,000 feet high. On the sides of the mountain
are many tea and coffee plantations. The river
Tjiliwong that one sees in Batavia is also seen here,
a very beautiful stream. It is a relief to be here
after the heat of Batavia, and there is a huge
swimming bath attached to the hotel, which is a
great treat. Our host is a capital fellow, who speaks
English well ; he has a Malay wife and several half-
caste children. He never ceases smoking, and his
wife chews betel nut, which rather spoils the look
of her otherwise pretty mouth. We visited the
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beautiful Botanical Gardens. No one walks in this
country, so we take a dos-a-dos ' and a pair of
horses and drive. Every sort of tropical plant seems
to grow here ; there are few public gardens more
beautiful than these, they remind me of the vegeta-
tion of Trinidad and the West India Islands.
I wish I could talk to my Malay driver, for he
seems an intelligent fellow and anxious to enter
into conversation, but as I cannot we have all the
more time to look about and admire the beauties of
nature.
After spending an hour or two in the Gardens
our driver took us back to our hotel, where we found
a note from an old friend, a coffee planter, begging
us to pay him a visit. His estate was about forty
miles further inland, and much higher up the
mountains. As we found the railway would take us
somewhere near, we at once decided to leave by the
first train the following morning.
The scenery on both sides of the railway is very
fine ; at intervals we stop at wayside stations, at
each of which are to be seen the usual crowd of
chattering, good-natured natives in their bright-
coloured cotton garments, being hustled about by
an important-looking official who wore a red peaked
cap over his turban.
All kinds of native fruit are hawked about at
the stations, some of which we tasted and found
delicious. I was much struck by the great number
of half castes of all shades and complexions,
from a dark brown to a light yellow colour, and was
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informed that in Java the usual prejudice against
these people does not exist ; their mixed blood does
not prevent them occupying the highest social and
official positions.
After a journey of several hours we arrive at our
station ; it is called Tji Rengas. Here we found
ponies had been sent for us, and off we go on our
tiny steeds, some coolies carrying our things. For
two and a half hours we ride on through rice fields,
native villages where the women are busily at work
stamping rice or weaving sarongs, the sun beating
fiercely down on us as we pass through the long
jungle grass, and it is a relief to enter the shade
of the forest. Since leaving the railway we have
ascended 3,000 feet. Another five miles ride and we
enter a steep estate path, and come suddenly upon
a charming bungalow. Our approach has already
been made known and a hearty welcome is given
us. A pack of English terriers and a stately bull-dog
give a homely look to the pretty place.
My friend Mr. Hall introduces us to his charm-
ing wife, and we are soon seated at a table enjoying
a hearty lunch. Suddenly our host gives a shrill
whistle, and up trot some smart ponies from
the stables, and we proceed to make a tour of
inspection.
First we visit the factory, about a mile distant.
Here the coolies are busy bringing in the coffee
berries to be pulped, and I must remark that my
host's coffee is known all over the world for its
excellent quality and delicious flavour, and many
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a medal has he received at various exhibitions.
After registering the quantity of coffee that had
been brought in, our friend showed us the cinchona
bark. This was collected in sacks and afterwards
spread out under cover to dry, in the same manner
as the cocoa-nibs are dried in the West Indies. Mr.
Hall very kindly gave me the following particulars
respecting the products of his plantation. Java-
nese Cinchona,' he said, consists of Ledgeriana, suc-
cirubra officinalis, and various hybrids. The largest
percentage of quinine is obtained from the former
trees. I have a tree here,' he continued, that con-
tains as much as 19 per cent. of sulphate of quinine ;
this is exceptional, and I only base the production
of the plantation at about 11 per cent. I prefer a
hybrid between Ledgeriana and succirub •a, as it is
hardy and grows too quickly for the insect pest
(Heliopeltis Antonii) to stunt it.'
Succirubra is a robust and quick-growing variety,
and is excellent for grafting purposes, but alone it
does not contain a large percentage of quinine.
Cinchona takes seven years from the time the
seed is sown to the time it reaches maturity. The
quinine is contained in the bark ; this is dried,
packed into sacks, and sold in Europe to merchants
who analyse it and extract the quinine. The price
is regulated by the percentage of quinine in the
bark.
The different trees vary very much in appear-
ance and size : a six year old Ledgeriana tree is about
eighteen feet high, with a small, velvety, dark green
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leaf ; the flowers are small and white and have a
somewhat sickly odour.
A succirubra tree at the age of six will be twice
the size of the latter, and has large cabbage-like
leaves.
' My plantation,' continued my friend, consists
almost entirely of hybrid grafts. Of recent years
a complete revolution has taken place in the method
of planting and harvesting cinchona. Formerly the
planter bought good seed at a high price, then
built greenhouses and planted the seed in tin-lined
cases containing baked earth, the tin lining being
to keep out insects, especially one called the
" Anjing tana," or earth-dog. When the seedlings
made their appearance they were carefully watered,
and when an inch high were transplanted into beds
in the open air covered with ferns.
The old plan of harvesting was to scrape or
strip the bark off half the tree, covering up the
denuded part with grass ; the bark grew again in
about two years, and in the intervening year the
other half of the bark was taken from the tree. The
result of this method was to render the trees sickly
and weak.
The modern planter acts in a very different
way ; he sows the seed broadcast in beds in the
open air, protected from sun and rain by planting
ferns at intervals. It has been found that the
damage done by insects is not sufficiently serious
to warrant the planter taking expensive precautions
against them ; indeed,' remarked my friend, I find
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the less cinchona is looked after the better it
flourishes ; the chief secret of success is judicious
graftings, and to this I always give the greatest
attention.
Modern harvesting is as follows. About the
third year the first crop is obtained from the lower
branches of the trees ; these are cut off and stripped
of the bark. Each year more branches are harvested,
working always from the bottom upwards until the
sixth year, when, the tree having reached maturity,
it is cut down just above the graft and all the bark
obtained. The first crop gives the smallest per-
centage of quinine, which increases annually until
the sixth year.
When harvesting the bark the natives are
divided into groups of about a hundred, presided
over by a headman or overseer. They are mostly
women and children, and sit in front of open trays
under an improvised shelter made of banana leaves.
Here they strip the branches of the bark as they are
cut down and brought to them by the men this
they do by tapping the branches with a heavy piece
of wood somewhat like a rough mallet. They are
paid according to the quantity of bark they bring in
at the end of the day ; their day's work commences
at six in the morning and ends at five at night, and
they are allowed one hour at midday for a meal.
The money these people earn varies from 3d. to
4d. per day, and they can live well on this, their
chief article of food being rice, which is very cheap
in Java.
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My plantation,' continued Mr. Hall, extends to
about 800 acres ; half of it is planted with cinchona
and the remainder with Coffea arabica. Tea I
have tried recently on a small scale and find it a
success, and I intend planting more.
' Cinchona harvesting goes on practically all the
year round, whereas the work connected with the
coffee only lasts for three busy months (May, June,
and July), when the picking is in full swing ; hun-
dreds of extra natives are employed.
The coffee tree is far more delicate than cin-
chona or tea, and requires rich virgin soil and the
proper amount of rain and sunshine at stated inter-
vals ; hence the uncertainty of the crop. When the
trees are in full bloom a heavy shower will sometimes
do immense damage, occasionally destroying the
crop altogether.'
After thanking Mr. Hall for the very interesting
information he had given us, we returned to the
bungalow, where a sumptuous feed was provided,
and later on the plantation band arrived and a couple
of dancing girls. These girls were Sundanese, and
were smartly dressed, and painted and powdered in
great style. I have seen many varieties of dancing,
but a nautch-dance is about the tamest thing I ever
did see. One girl commences by slowly moving
around, throwing herself into a great number of
attitudes. I could look on at such dancing for hours
(if I could keep awake) without feeling any excite-
ment whatever. After a few minutes the second
girl joined in, and went through the same movements
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as the first. I expected they would finish up with
something lively, but not a bit of it ; their move-
ments became a little more rapid towards the end,
but were never at all exciting. Perhaps the music
might account for their want of life ; it was some-
thing like Chinese music, and always in one tone.
Altogether we spent a very pleasant time, and
learned what a planter's life is far away in the moun-
tains of Java. Before daybreak the following morn-
ing we were again in the saddle, and had bid farewell
to our hospitable friends. Our surefooted little
ponies trotted along down the steep mountain sides,
and we were soon once more on the railway en route
for the coast ; a short stay of a few hours only at
Buitenzorg to collect our traps and bid good-bye to
the pleasant landlord at the hotel, and we find our-
selves again in the train on our way to Batavia.
As we descend, the air becomes hotter and hotter,
and one wonders how anyone can exist in an
atmosphere like that of Batavia. We stop at
many little stations, called haltes,' on the de-
scent ; we sit in the railway carriage and per-
spire, and wipe the moisture from off our brows
every few minutes, and wonder how the dusky
natives can toil in the fields under the scorching
sun ; but they wear very little clothing, and do not
seem to suffer any inconvenience from the excessive
heat. Some were ploughing the rice-fields seated on
buffaloes ; others were planting shoots of young rice
in the soft ground from the bundles they carried
under their arms. We passed also fields of tobacco,
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some uncut and some standing in sheaves upon the
ground ; sago, tapioca, indigo, and katjang (a shrub
that produces a kind of oil), and vast fields of sugar-
cane. Every scrap of land seemed to be cultivated
and irrigated ; it was a bright and busy scene, and
one to be remembered.
It was evening when we arrived at Batavia and
proceeded to the Hotel des Indes.' Dinner was
spread, and after a delightful wash we took our
places at the table, about a dozen other persons
being seated there. A great number of dishes are
placed upon the table at once, and then handed
round by the Malay attendants ; and there is an
abundance of the beautiful fruit of the country.
After a capital meal, we went for a stroll, and
visited a friend at another hotel. He gave us some
excellent coffee, which is really good in Java, and
served up in tiny cups. It reminded me of the
coffee I had in Caracas, in Venezuela, which I think
was the best I ever tasted. There, a Very little is
brought to you in the shape of essence of coffee, and
you add boiling water to suit your taste. We were
sitting in the verandah, and were very soon sur-
rounded by a number of salesmen, wishing to sell
articles of clgthing, jewellery &c. The salesman
travels about with an attendant, who carries a num-
ber of bales of goods, and they seem never tired of
displaying their wares. We bought a few sarongs '
(a kind of native sash), after much bartering, and
also some jackets of a very soft white material that
I have never seen elsewhere. As we returned to
c2
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our hotel, we were accosted by the police, stunted
little natives, who parade the streets and have box-
huts at various points on their beats. They seemed
to take a great interest in us, but as we did not
understand what they said, we passed on and soon
arrived at our hotel. Here a note was handed to
us from our skipper, requesting us to be on board
early the following morning, as he had completed
the repairs to his engines and was anxious to pro-
ceed.
The following advertisement of the Hotel
Prigiu is copied from the rail and tramway guide
of Java :
The Magnific, healthy situated climatic sanitary Establishment
HOTEL PRIGIU !
With streaming mountain water swimming bath and occasion for
warm baths, where till now all reconvalescents as well as Mrs. physi-
cians and particulars and officials, have found back their health—cures :
Malaria, complaints in the chest, dysenterya stomach, liver and
nervous diseases, sleeplessness, poverty of blood, bad appetite, stomach,
and other fatnesses, green sickness and cutaneous diseases :
To obtain when going out from the Government Railway Station
Bangil or Halt at Porrong, with dog-carts or pegongs always to be had
at a firm tarif into 7 quarter of an hour : and returning in only 5
quarter of an hour :
Saddlehorses and tandoes are stationed when before timely ordered.
Occasion to many delightful idylic excursions !
Healthy abode for Reconvalescents ! !
The following advertisement is copied from the
same guide :
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HOTEL ' MADIOEN '
In the centry of the town
Excelling by
airy coal rooms, excellent luncheon
and dinner ready service :
Reasonably Subscriptions
Letting carriage, especially to them as wish to go to Tosari, because
always will be take care for conveyance.
Specialities provided' for sleepers
Solid effectuation
At the hotel is anex a stock of cattle :
Very nice and delicate
We passed another stifling night, and for hours
I lay awake and listened to the hum of the mos-
quito. Before retiring, we were asked if we would
like a mosquito-net or a punkah. Having had
previous experience in India of punkah-boys at
night, I chose the former ; but my friend Dr. Brad-
ford. decided on having a punkah. In the morning
he came to me in great distress. His punkah-boy
had pulled away steadily at the punkah until he
had seen the doctor fall off to sleep, and then he
had fallen asleep himself. The result was that the
doctor was bitten badly, and would have slain that
22	 NORTHERN QUEENSLAND
boy if he could have caught him but he wisely
kept in the background. I consoled him as best I
could, and he went away with a lively recollection
of Batavia.
The following morning we were early on board
and relating our adventures to our fellow-passengers,
most of whom had only been ashore for a little at
Batavia. At 10 A.M. we weighed anchor and slowly
steamed out of the curious circular harbour, and
were soon well out in the Java Sea.
PLANTING RICE
CHAPTER III
TORRES STRAIT
Irish passengers—Eruption of Krakatoa—Floating islands—Night in
the tropics—Torres Strait—Pearl fishery—Thursday Island—
Under the yellow flag—Natives of Prince of Wales Island—
Corrugated men
WE took on a few passengers at Batavia : a German
who had been some years in Java trying to make
a fortune, but only succeeded in getting liver
complaint ; also two sugar-planters going for a trip
for change of air. They come from Sourabaya,
and talk English fairly well. They tell me there are
more English in Sourabaya than in any other town
in Java. Chinese are also numerous. I asked if
there were any Jews, and they replied, No ; where
the inhabitants are almost entirely Dutch and
Chinese, Jews would do a poor trade.' It is
curious that the word flying ' should ever have
become connected with the name of a Dutchman ;
he is the most unlikely man in the world to take
wing, and is universally noted for physical and
intellectual heaviness. It is sad to any manly
mind to see the natives oppressed as they are in
Java, and the Dutch living upon their labours.
We have an Irish lady and family on board
whom I must not forget to mention. They reside at
Thursday Island, in the Torres Strait. They have
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been on a visit to their old home in the Emerald
Isle. The lady informs me she was one of
the first to settle in Thursday Island with her
husband (who is now dead) ; there they took up
land and built an hotel. Soon after, the island
became a place of some importance, and they
PEARL SHELL
rapidly made money. Their hotel no longer met
the requirements of their numerous customers, and
it was decided to erect a new one on a much more
extensive scale. While this house was being built
the lady and her family went home to Ireland, and
were now returning to occupy their new home.
She very kindly invited many of us to come ashore
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at Thursday Island, as she intended to give a
house-warming on opening the GRAND HOTEL.'
This sounded very nice but, alas ! it was not to be,
as I shall explain later on.
We were now steaming due east on a perfectly
calm sea ; the island of Borneo was just visible far
away to the north, the coast of Java being quite
close on our starboard side. Innumerable small
islands could be seen in all directions, thickly
covered with trees, some of them standing far out
into the sea. It is said that at the time of the
great eruption of Krakatoa, or Krakatan, a volcanic
island situated in the Straits of Sunda between
Java and Sumatra, the sea suddenly rose some feet,
and never returned again to its former level. The
eruption is thus described : The scene was one
of the most tremendous volcanic disturbances on
record. From May 1883, the volcano on the island
had been ejecting its contents in showers of
ashes. During the 26th, 27th and 28th of August,
the crater walls fell in, together with a part of the
ocean bed, carrying with it two-thirds of the island
(total area before the eruption thirteen square
miles), and creating two small islands which subse-
quently disappeared. At the same time a gigantic
ocean wave inundated the adjoining coasts of Java
and Sumatra, causing a loss of 36,500 lives and the
destruction of 300 villages, and then careered round
the entire globe.
The noise of the eruption was heard for a
distance of 3,000 miles ; the occurrence likewise
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set up a series of concentric atmospheric waves,
which travelled at least three times round the
world. The dust and other finely comminuted
debris cast up by the explosion gave rise during
three years or more to weird sun-glows of won-
drous beauty, those seen in Great Britain in
November 1883 being especially grand.'
At the time of the eruption, a friend of mine,
an officer on board ship, was sailing in the Flores
Sea. He described to me the wonderful scene. The
sea was covered with floating cinders, and the sky
appeared a mass of fire at times, and again was
darkened by clouds of smoke. His opinion was that
the end of the world had come, and for some un-
accountable reason their ship had been overlooked
and was still in existence. On reaching the
Straits of Sunda they found the lighthouses had
been swallowed up and new volcanic peaks had
made their appearance, rendering navigation highly
dangerous. It is said that, besides Krakatoa, about
thirty volcanoes were in eruption at the same
time in the island of Java.
Small floating islands are often met with in
these seas. They are patches of earth that have
become detached and washed down the Sumatra
rivers and carried out to sea. These are often
covered with trees and vegetation, and present a
very curious appearance.
In the tropics one is always glad when night
comes on; it is a relief after the oppressive heat of the
day. Camped out on deck, one gazes up at the count-
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less stars in the heavens. Suddenly a star shoots
across the sky and disappears into space. One won-
ders if it is another world whose time has run out,
and when our turn is coming. I ask the doctor, who
is lying alongside of me, if he can explain these
things, but get no answer, for he is asleep ; so I
turn over and soon drop off to sleep also. We
are awakened by the anchor being let go and the
noise of the chain cable running out through the
hawser-pipe. We appear to be in a bay with land
all round us. It is not an uncommon thing in these
seas to occasionally lay to for a few hours at night,
for the navigation is difficult owing to the numer-
ous islands and strong currents, and our skipper is
a cautious man and prefers losing a few hours to
running any risk. At daybreak we proceed on
our voyage, steaming through some very narrow
channels ; and passing the large island of Timor,
we enter the Arafura Sea.
The next land of any importance is Booby
Island, with its smart lighthouse, just before we
enter the Torres Strait. The islands in the neigh-
bourhood of Cape York are very attractive, the
tropical plants and flowers extending quite to the
sea shore. In many of the little bays the boats of
the pearl-fishers may be seen at anchor ; but these
islands, like many others, look better at a distance.
On another occasion when I visited this part of
the world, I had an opportunity of seeing the pearl-
fishers at work. The boats are usually about ten-
tonners, and have accommodation for four or five
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men. Air-pumps and complete diving appliances are
provided, and they are provisioned for about a
fortnight. They proceed to the nearest unworked
ground and operate in about sixty to seventy feet
of water. The pearl shells are about the size of
large soup-plates and vary very much in quality,
from 501. to as much as 1501., per ton. The pearls
found.in the shells are supposed to pay all costs,
and the shells themselves are the fishermen's
profit. Of late years the boats have had to go
much longer distances than formerly ; most of the
adjacent grounds have been cleared of shells.
Since the introduction of electric light in private
residences, there is a great demand for these shells.
They are polished on the backs and carved ; the
interior, with its beautiful mother-o'-pearl lining,
forms the reflector, and the transparent nature of
the shell allows the carving on the back to be
distinctly seen, and has a very charming and novel
effect.
As soon as we dropped anchor off Thursday
Island, the doctor, a little hump-backed man, came
on board and informed us that, as we had touched at
Batavia (an infected port), we must hoist the yellow
flag, and if we had any passengers for the island,
they would have to go into quarantine. This was
a great surprise, as we had really no disease on
board and were looking forward to a trip ashore.
We had but few passengers for the island, only
Mrs. McNulty, the Irish lady, and her family, and a
few others. After much consultation, they were
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put on board an old hulk, a kind of superannuated
yacht, and there they had to remain ten days before
they were permitted to land. Imagine this lady's
feelings, being anchored in this old hulk about 100
yards off the ' Grand Hotel,' and being unable to
go ashore. We also were greatly disappointed, as
we had been looking forward to a good time at the
opening of the new hotel.
On another occasion when visiting the Torres
Strait, I stayed some time at Mrs. McNulty's hotel,
and visited some of the numerous islands. Thurs-
day Island is now being fortified, and is to be made
a coaling station for the Australian fleet of the
future.
Prince of Wales Island lies a few miles distant.
It has a considerable number of native inhabi-
tants, who frequently come over to Thursday Island
to trade. Their canoes are very primitive affairs,
being merely hollow trees with outriggers on
either side, to which are attached pieces of wood
the same length as the canoe ; these outriggers pre-
vent the boat capsizing. They sometimes bring
over tortoise shells, fruit, and mother-o'-pearl shells,
which they exchange for tobacco and drink. Their
costumes are very scanty, and they have a fashion
of cutting themselves across the chest, arms and
legs, and rubbing in some kind of herb ; this leaves
bands or ridges of flesh when the wound heals.
This curious fashion of corrugating the flesh and
disfiguring nature is very peculiar ; the natives of
New Zealand and Japan make an art of tattooing,
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and carry it to great perfection ; but these people
merely disfigure themselves and have no idea of art.
One man who was pointed out to me was the king
of Prince of Wales Island ; he looked very much
like the other natives, but was somewhat better fed,
and had a large tin badge hung round his neck. As
a rule these natives are tall and thin, especially the
women ; corrugated people,' I used to call them.
The only thing they are proficient at is spear
throwing ; they will select a tree 150 to 200 yards
off and will hit it nearly every time. The spear is
thrown from a notched stick, on which it is for a
moment balanced. The only ornaments I saw on
these people were necklaces made of short pieces of
bamboo, each about an inch in length ; these are
strung together and are worn both by the men and
women. These corrugated people ' have a curious
fashion of mourning for the dead ; it is by cutting
off a joint of the mother's finger to mark the loss
of each child that dies ; therefore the mother of a
large family, if she is unfortunate enough to lose
many of her children, is soon reduced to the stumps
of her fingers only. They are allowed to kill the
weakly children instead of rearing them, and this
they invariably do. These natives, like all others
that I have ever met, seem to desire only two
things, tobacco and drink ; the white man supplies
them with both, and they are of the very worst
quality. Large quantities of spirits are shipped to
Thursday Island and distributed to the various
places around. I once saw a large consignment of
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brandy in London that was going out to Queens-
land. I remarked what a smart label it had on the
bottle. ' Yes,' replied the merchant, ' it is the label
and the capsule that cost the money ; the brandy
is of no value ! '
'41,,
E leave Thurs-
day Island,
and, steam-
ing east, we pass out
through the various
islands and soon sight
Cape York. Close to
this headland is the
Albany pass, where
the British India
Company's steamer
' Quetta' was wrecked
on March 1, 1890.
The following is
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ARRIVAL IN AUSTRALIA
Cape York—Loss of the ' Quetta '—A white man with a black wife—
The Great Barrier Reef—Arrival at Townsville—Quarantine-
Magnetic Island—A coasting steamer—Arrival at Port Douglas—
Start for the interior--Granite Creek
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an account of the disaster as reported in the
Times ' : The steamship " Quetta," homeward
bound from Brisbane to London, with 282 souls
on board, struck on an unknown rock near
Somerset, in the Albany pass, Torres Strait, at
9 P.M. on March 1, 1890, and sank broadside on
in three minutes, some of the plates in her side
being completely ripped out. Of the 282 souls
on board, 133 are said to have perished. Imme-
diately after the vessel struck, attempts were made
to get the women and children into the boats ; but
they were ruthlessly thrust aside by the coloured
men, who became a frantic and undisciplined mob.
Many escaped in the boats to Adolphus Island,
three miles distant, and were afterwards rescued
by the " Albatross " and the " Merrie England " and
taken to Thursday Island. Miss Lacy, one of the
lady passengers, was rescued after having been
twenty hours in the water swimming about. Pilot
Keating, who had charge of the vessel at the time,
went down with the ship, but on coming to the
surface again, was rescued.'
After rounding Cape York, we proceed in a
southerly direction, passing between the great
Barrier Reef and the mainland. This dangerous
coral reef extends for hundreds of miles as far south
as Port Bowen ; it is now well marked with buoys
and boats painted red. The sea between the reef
and the mainland is generally quite smooth, and
picturesque little islands are dotted here and there
along the reef ; often, however, we have to anchor
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at night and wait till daylight before we can proceed,
for it is a dangerous coast, and many a vessel has
come to grief here.
The coast is fine and rugged, and covered with
dense bush. A pretty bungalow is pointed out to us
soon after rounding the cape ; here resides a white
who married a black woman. A large patch of land
is cleared of scrub, and a flagstaff flying the union
jack is conspicuous. Here this man lives in soli-
tude ; his chief excitement is when a ship is passing
and he is able to run out and dip his flag to it. As
we rounded Cape York, we saw a number of boats
coming in from the islands lying to the east of
New Guinea ; these were beche-de-mer fishers. This
animal, which is a kind of sea slug, is greatly
appreciated by epicures, especially the Chinese, and
large quantities are shipped to Chinese ports. It
is considered a great luxury, and is made into soup
that is preferred to turtle. I have often tasted it
and it is extremely good, but I doubt if it comes
up to the best turtle soup.
After many stoppages we dropped anchor off
Magnetic Island, which lies a few miles out-
side the harbour of Townsville. An immense
amount of money has been spent with the idea of
making a fine harbour at Townsville ; in fact, I
have heard many say that this will one day be the
capital of Queensland, but I doubt it. At present no
vessel of any size is able to get nearer than within
three or four miles of the harbour. Government
jobbery has been exceedingly conspicuous here, and
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large sums of money have been spent to benefit
certain persons ; the result is that there is a harbour,
but the water is so shallow that it is of very little
use, and I was informed that the cost of dredging
would be so great that it never could be made a
success.
No sooner had we dropped our mud hook ' than
the port doctor came aboard, and as we were flying
the yellow flag, a long discussion ensued and every-
body on the ship was subjected to strict examina-
tion ; the result was that the doctor (who was an
Irishman) said he would report to the authorities
that he found no illness on board, but he antici-
pated that those desiring to land at Townsville
would have to go into quarantine on Magnetic
Island for the usual term.
Now, Magnetic Island at the time of which I
am writing was a very barren, uninteresting place,
thinly covered with gum trees, and there is about
as much shade to be obtained from a gum tree as
from an ordinary lamp-post. On the island were
three small huts made of corrugated iron, each
capable of accommodating five or six persons ; one
was intended for the medical man, one for the cook
and his assistants, and the , other for the ladies.
We had two hundred emigrants to land at Towns-
ville and about a dozen passengers. Several days
elapsed before the port doctor returned, and we lay
in the burning sun, expecting daily to be put ashore
at this delightful spot. I discussed the matter with
my friend Dr. Bradford, and he told me that in the
D 2
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event of our being put into quarantine, it had been
decided to appoint him medical practitioner for the
island, and he should take up his abode in the
doctor's hut. I asked him where I was to go, and
he replied : Oh, you can be medicine boy and come
and live in my but ! '
The following day, after we had been a week at
anchor, the doctor returned, and after we had got
him sober enough to understand what he wished to
communicate to us, we were overjoyed to learn that
after much telegraphing between the Queensland
Government at Brisbane and the British India
Company in London, they had decided to permit
us to land at Townsville. There was great re-
joicing on board that night ; had we been put on the
island, we must have had a very bad time owing to
the excessive heat and want of accommodation, and
many would have fared very badly. Imagine some
two hundred emigrants, having been cooped up on
board ship for nearly two months, being let loose on
this barren rock. Although thousands of emigrants
had been previously imported into the country,
this was all the accommodation the Queensland
Government had provided in case of quarantine.
The following morning the doctor and I went
on board one of the British India Company's tug-
boats. She was towing a barge, and occupied two
hours and a half in getting to the harbour ; but we
were pleased to be ashore and bid farewell to the
ship and its howling emigrants.
We took up our quarters at the Imperial
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Hotel,' not an imposing place, but fresh eggs and
good food were obtainable, and these were things
we had not tasted for the past seven weeks.
We found that a small coasting steamer would
leave in a few days for the northern ports, and we
decided to go by her and land at a place called
•
Port Douglas ; from there we were told we could
get up country.
Queensland, as everyone knows, is the youngest
and second largest of the Australian colonies, and
comprises an area of 668,497 square miles, represent-
ing a country five and a half times the dimensions of
the United Kingdom, and having a coast line 2,250
miles in extent ; the length of the country is about
1,300 miles, and the breadth about 800 miles. In
such a colony, two-thirds of which lies within the
tropics, there is a wide variety of climate ; the heat
is of a dry nature, and rises in summer to 110
degrees in the shade, and falls in winter as low as
34 degrees. For six or seven months in the year the
climate is enjoyable, and not inaptly compared with
that of Madeira.
In the tropical portion the rainy season usually
commences about Christmas and lasts until March.
The colony enjoys a high repute for health, pul-
monary diseases being quite unknown.
Queensland is rich in minerals, and here is situ-
ated the celebrated Mount Morgan Mine, that has
been so often described. This unique formation,
1,225 feet above the sea level, was once a hot spring,
the water of which held in solution gold, which was
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precipitated and consolidated with other mineral
matter into the curious ferruginous stone which,
contrary to the previous theories of geologist and
miner, has proved the most wonderful gold-bearing
material in the world. The value of the gold is four
guineas an ounce, and the gross annual output has
been estimated at one and a half million pounds
sterling.
The principal gold fields of the north are :
Charters Towers, Ravenswood, Etheridge, Gilberton,
Palmer, and Croydon ; the latter field being on
the edge of the alluvial flat extending to the Gulf
of Carpentaria.
Copper, tin, lead, quicksilver, manganese and
iron are found, and there are also valuable coal
mines. Opals of great brilliancy and variety of
colour have been found near Charleville, in the
interior, and specimens of diamond, ruby, sapphire,
and topaz near Stanthorpe. Agates exist in large
quantities.
The seat of the Government is at Brisbane.
There is a Governor appointed by the Crown, an
executive council, and two Houses of Parliament.
The Upper House, or legislative council, consists of
thirty-nine life members named by the Governor,
and sitting under a President elected by themselves.
The legislative assembly numbers seventy-two
members, elected on a franchise that is virtually
manhood suffrage. A gold warden is appointed to
each of the gold districts. About 418 million acres
of land still belong to the Crown, the greater part
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of it being leased to squatters as sheep and cattle
runs. With this short explanation respecting the
colony, I will return to my history of our travels.
The little coasting steamer, after stopping at
Cairns, landed us safely at Port Douglas, a dreary
and uninteresting place, a place that looked as if it
had once seen better times, but was now almost
deserted, the grass-grown streets and tumble-down
shanties giving it anything but a cheerful appear-
ance. We found our way to a miserable inn, where
we had to wait several days before the coach '
would start for the interior. We wandered round
the town and then returned to the inn, where we
found the proprietor speechlessly drunk and the
food uneatable at night a drunken swagman, who
had pitched his camp on the verandah outside our
room, had a bad attack of delirium tremens, so with
a plentiful supply of fleas, mosquitoes and flying
ants we passed a lively time. A few more days and
nights of misery were passed, and then we welcomed
the news that the coach ' would start at daybreak
the following morning. We interviewed the driver,
booked the .box seat, which was to hold two, packed
up our traps, and looked forward to the morning
start.
At 4 A.M., before it was light, round came the
old ramshackle conveyance, drawn by seven horses.
A coach in this country is an extraordinary machine
without any springs, the body being slung on a
number of huge leather bands. Sharp at 4.30 A.M.
we were off. Our cargo consisted of a quantity of
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mail bags on the top, no less than six persons
inside, three on the back seat, the doctor and I on
the box seat alongside the driver, and two drunken
miners on the top of the mail bags. As soon as we
were clear of the town we struck off into the bush,
sometimes at a gallop, sometimes almost coming to
a standstill ; then the driver would stand up, unwind
his long whip, and cleverly let one of the three
leaders have a taste of it, with the remark, I'm
here, darky,' or more often colonial language that I
will not repeat. All the horses have names, and
although the coachman will sometimes have twenty
or thirty horses in a day, he always seems to know
each of them by name. How the miners hung on
on the top of the mail bags I do not know, for it took
us all our time to keep our seats, and I was very
glad when we came to the foot of the range and
were told we must get off and walk to the top, a
distance of three miles and a rise of over 1,000 feet.
At the top of the range we changed horses and
went on with only five, three in front and two
behind. The trees here were very thick, and Joe,
the driver, steered us through wonderfully, the
leaders' bars often scraping the trees on either
side, and the old 'vehicle just managing to squeeze
through. Once the two men on the top and some of
the bags were swept off by the branches ; but they
scrambled up again and seemed none the worse.
Here and there we came on kangaroo and
wallaby, that went hopping away as we approached ;
also wild turkeys, black and white cockatoos, king-
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fishers, parrots, and great numbers of small birds,
whose beautiful plumage shone brightly in the
sunshine.
The flies were a great trouble ; we were still
suffering from prickly heat, and a large fly known
as Scots Grey ' bit us badly ; but the bites soon
healed, and did not last like the bite of the mosquito.
The old vehicle was also full of ants, that crawled
up our legs and kept us very busy. At midday we
arrived at a place called Michael's Hut,' a mere
shanty made of boughs of trees ; here they gave us
some boiled beef and bananas, but it was not a
tempting dish in a scorching sun, and the flies were
so thick it was difficult to get at it.
After half an hour's stoppage we were off again ;
then followed six hours' more torture, and we drew
up at a large but on a cattle station, known as
Granite Creek.' The doctor was quite done up ;
he had a cushion which had modified the bumping
a little ; but he is not a stout man, and consequently
suffered very much.
We camped out that night on the verandah of
the house. We were both very tired, and in spite of
the croaking of innumerable frogs, the howling of
the station dogs, and the busy flea and mosquito, we
slept soundly and for a while forgot our troubles.
CHAPTER V
PORT DOUGLAS RANGE
An early start—Rough travelling—Clearing the forests—Queensland
blacks—Opossums and flying squirrels—The kamin (implement for
climbing trees)—' Nolla-nollas '—Sugar-cane—Its cultivation—The
lianaka—‘ Mac,' the phrenologist
OON after 5 A.M. next morn-
ing we were on the road
again, having left one or
411
two of our passengers be-
/ 	 hind. The first twenty
miles is very rough travel-
ling, being chiefly basalt
rock, and consequently we
110
made but slow progress. After that we got
into thick scrub, with cedar trees of enor-
mous size. This is really part of the well-
known Cairns scrub.
A large amount of work is going on here,
clearing the ground of trees, as the soil is very
rich. The trees are built round at the foot with brush-
wood this is set on fire and the tree nearly burnt
through it is then pulled down, and when on the
ground it is again covered with brushwood and
burnt. It seemed a shame to see huge cedar trees
destroyed in this manner, but it is the easiest way
of getting rid of them. Shortly before we passed
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through this district, some enterprising person had
felled a number of cedar trees, cut them up into
lengths of about ten feet to twenty feet, and at great
expense carted them to the Barron River, some
miles distant ; there they were cast into the stream,
and in time of flood were washed down over the
Barron Falls into the sea. Men were stationed at
points to see what came down and collect the
timber. How the speculation turned out I never
heard.
The first Queensland blacks, or aborigines, we
saw were camped out in this scrub ; they were the
most miserable specimens of humanity imaginable.
Their huts are made of branches of trees and leaves,
and are only five to six feet in height.
The flies about these scrubs are very bad, and
the horses suffered almost as much as we did. We
saw numbers of opossums (Tricliosurus kelpecula)
and flying squirrels (the marsupial flying pha-
langer).
On many occasions I have seen the natives
hunting for opossum, and climbing the trees with
the aid of the kamin.' No tree is too high or too
smooth for them. They obtain the Australian cala-
mus in the bush ; it is usually twelve to fourteen feet
in length. The kamin is thrown round the tree ; one
end is knotted and grasped in one hand, the other
end is twisted round the wrist. The hunter com-
mences to ascend, throwing the kamin up the tree,
and walking up in the easiest manner imaginable.
When he reaches the branches the kamin is of no
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further use, and he hangs it up while he examines
the holes in the tree for opossum. He descends in
the same manner, walking down backwards. It is
extraordinary how quickly the ascent is made. I
have seen them ascend and search the palm tree
for snakes in the same manner. They usually carry
a tomahawk or club in their teeth, and when they
FLYING SQUIRRELS
get to the top of the palm they rout out the snakes.
These fall to the ground and are secured by their
comrades.
A weapon the native usually carries is the nolla-
Ilona,' or club. It is made of hard and heavy wood,
pointed at both ends, and from two to three feet in
length the object in pointing it is that it may be
used for digging in the ground for roots and search-
KANAKAS
ing for eggs in the mounds made by talegallas, or
jungle-hens. As he walks along he taps the trees
with his nolla-nolla, and from the sound can tell
in a moment if the tree is hollow. If it is, he stops
and ascends it with the aid of the kamin, knowing
that he will probably find opossum or other game in
it ; the kamin he drags after him, holding on to the
knotted end. If this was rolled up, it would be
difficult to carry in the thick scrub ; but it is easily
dragged after him, and not liable to catch on to
anything.
Between this part and the coast there is a great
deal of sugar-cane ; certain parts of Queensland
have been found specially adapted to the cultivation
of sugar. This success is greatly owing to the im-
portation of South Sea Islanders, who are here called
Kanakas.' They are strong and suited to rough
plantation work, and are able to endure the tropical
heat far better than white men ; they are usually
engaged for a term of three years, a free passage
each way being given them from their homes. A
great deal of friction has occurred between these
men and the whites, as they are regarded as com-
petitors and cordially disliked, and the Government
has been induced to put certain restrictions on their
importation. The common cry is, Australia for
the white man.' Labour throughout the colony is
exceedingly dear, and even the Chinamen (who are
excellent cooks and gardeners) are now almost
entirely prevented by a heavy poll tax from entering
and settling in the country.
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Far away in the interior of the colony, wherever
there is a small mining camp, John Chinaman turns
up ; here he starts a garden, and will make all man-
ner of things grow.
I have seen bananas, tomatoes, oranges, lemons
and pineapples growing in a Chinaman's garden
where all around is a desert of sand and rock.
Constant care and attention is bestowed upon the
plants ; he seems never tired of watering and
pruning them. Although they are the only men
who make gardening a success in these out-of-the-
way places, they are greatly disliked, and often
their gardens are robbed and the Chinaman beaten
and abused if he attempts to defend his own pro-
perty.
We were now clear of the scrub, and the weather
was a little cooler, as we were some 1,500 feet above
the sea level. Suddenly the sky became overcast ;
black clouds rolled up, and thunder could be heard
in the distance. Before we had gone another mile
down came the rain in torrents. This was curious,
as the wet season was not expected for some months.
These odd storms do not often occur, and are quite
local ; very soon the rain ceased, the clouds passed
away, and the sun shone brightly.
The storm, however, had been pretty severe, and
the next creek we came to was in full flood, and the
banks so washed away that we had to get to work
with pick and shovel before we could cross ; a mile
farther on no rain had fallen, and the ground was
hard and dry.
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In the afternoon we met a Chinaman ; he had
his bundle under his arm, probably containing all
his worldly possessions. He was completely done
up, and hailed our driver to stop ; but Joe declined
to have anything to do with him, and would not
give him a lift. I felt sorry for the poor fellow, and
told Joe I would pay his fare as far as Herberton
(about fifteen miles), but he would not listen to
me, and said he declined to carry Chinamen at any
price.
About half an hour afterwards we stopped at a
bush hut, and to our astonishment there was John
Chinaman sitting on the mail bags at the back
of the coach with his bundle alongside of him.
He must have run after us and scrambled up. Joe
looked at him for a moment, then he got on to
the coach, seized the Chinaman by his loose gar-
ments, and pitched him off, throwing his bundle
after him ; there we left him, but he had managed
to get a lift for about five miles free of charge.
The next ten miles were all up hill, and we made
very slow progress, the ground being sandy and
heavy. I got down and walked, and made the
acquaintance of a stout Scotchman who had been
riding inside ; he was only going as far as Herberton,
and his journey was almost at an end. He said
he intended giving a performance in Herberton, and
would I assist him ? He then got into the coach,
and took out a programme from his bag and handed
it to me. It was a huge pink document, and read
thus :
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MAC'
The Wonder of the World, has
arrived.
PHRENOLOGIST 1 11 ! ! !
Science of the Human Mind
made known I
Undulations of the Cranium
EXPLAINED !
MAC ' will exhibit his
ORRERY ! ! !
Or Astronomical Machine ! ! And
other Marvels 11
I told him I was not well up in phrenology, and
although I called myself an engineer, I had never
heard of the Orrery machine. He said he alone could
explain these mysteries ; all he wanted me to do
was to paste up his pink poster and hand round
his programme, puff up the show generally, and
tell as many lies about it as I could invent. I asked
what he would pay me, and he said he would give
2/. to disfigure the town with his posters ; but I
should have to find my own paste !
Joe set us down at the ' Post Office Hotel,'
Herberton, a quiet little place at the corner of a
street in the centre of the town. The up-country
coach would not start for a day or two, so we should
have plenty of time to rest and have a look round.
I was glad of this, as Herberton is a place of interest
owing to the rich deposits of tin found in the neigh-
bourhood, and also that my friend Dr. Bradford
might have a good rest, and prepare himself for
the rough journey ahead of us.
CHAPTER VI
HERBERTON
Herberton—Its climate—' Post Office Hotel '—Bob Frith, proprietor-
Up-country servants—Tin mining—Lucky roachnakers—Laughing
jackass—' Wild River Times '—On the road again
ERBER-
'-"- TON
-	
, 	 stands
3,000 feet above the sea-
i' level, and the climate is cool and enjoyable ;
one wants a blanket at night, as it gets chilly
when the sun goes down.
E
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The Post Office Hotel ' is a place at which we
were recommended to put up. It is kept by an old
miner named Bob Frith, who did well on the
Palmer Fields in the early days. Many a yarn he
can tell of his adventures and the rough times he
had up there with the blacks. He was lucky and
struck a good claim, and having made his small
pile, he determined to leave gold mining alone.
He purchased a horse to carry him and his swag to
the coast, a distance of 140 miles ; when he had
travelled about half the distance his horse went
lame, and he found it had cast two shoes. He
dismounted and footed it alongside the lame animal
for some miles, when they came to a bit of a hut,
where they met several men bound for the Palmer
Fields ; some were miners, some swagmen,' and
others sundowners,' but amongst them was a
blacksmith, who heard he could do well at the
mines, and was on his way up, his tools and black-
smith's kit being carried on a couple of horses.
He saw Frith's horse was in trouble, and kindly
offered to put a couple of shoes on him, and
remarked, I've heard of you ; you're one of the
lucky coves coming back after having made your
pile, and no doubt you have plenty of gold and can
afford to pay well.' Bob said he had some gold,
and was willing to pay handsomely. The new
shoes were produced and weighed, nails and all,
and Bob Frith had to give their weight in gold
dust before he could get the job done !
The Post Office Hotel ' had a fine verandah
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facing the main street, and was well supplied with
' squatters' chairs ; ' these are most comfortable
articles, and are generally to be found at out-of-
the-way bush inns and cattle stations.
The hotel visitors were waited upon by two
young women, who did their work in the mornings,
but in the afternoons they used to dress themselves
in the most elaborate manner, and lounge about in
our chairs in the verandah. Female servants are
most difficult to get at up-country stations, and it
is usual to pay them 21. to 3/. per week ; as soon as
they have accumulated a little money they leave,
and go to some of the large towns and spend it.
The servants at these hotels consider themselves of
quite as much importance as the visitors ; and so in
fact they are, and give a great deal more trouble.
On one occasion I was proceeding down the
coast in a steamer bound for Brisbane. The weather
was fine, and I lay on a rug stretched out on the
deck ; the coast was about a mile distant, and I
was admiring its beauty with a long pair of field
glasses that have travelled in most parts of the
world with me. A lady, whom I at once recognised
as one of the up-country beauties, gaudily dressed
and flying all the colours of the rainbow, had passed
up and down the deck several times, and I noticed
a look of curiosity on her painted face. Suddenly
she stopped, and, approaching me, said, ' Sir, will
you permit me to look through that article ? '
I replied, ' With pleasure,' and handed her the
glasses. She took them, placed the large end to
E 2
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her eyes, and for some time made no remark.
At length she said, handing them back to me,
They are charming, but I can see better without
them ! '
Around Herberton the country is rich in tin,
copper, and silver, but at the time of my visit only
the tin mines were being worked. During the dry
season numbers of clumsy waggons, each drawn by
twenty to thirty oxen, can be seen slowly making
their way towards the coast, each waggon being
loaded with about five tons of tin. Some of the
mines are quite in the town, and the ring of the
battery stamp can be heard from one end of the
place to the other. I visited several of the mills,
and was much struck with their business-like
appearance most of the machinery had been made
in Maryborough, and was of colonial manufacture
and excellent workmanship.
Many of the townspeople of Herberton have
done well in tin mining, and have built themselves
smart villas on the outskirts of the town, which
are surrounded by well-cultivated gardens.
On the voyage out we met a man who had been
particularly friendly, and who informed us he was
going to Herberton, in Queensland as soon, how-
ever, as we landed in the colony, and he found we
were going up country also, he would have nothing
further to say to us. On a later occasion I had
the opportunity of finding out who the man was,
what position he held in the country, and how he
had made his money. It appeared that, a few years
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previously, he, with four other men, had formed
a party of road-makers for the Government ; the
person of whom I write was cook, and the other
four men handled the pick and shovel. At a point
not very far from Herberton the road was being made
on the side of a somewhat steep hill, necessitating
the removal of a considerable quantity of earth ;
whilst engaged on this work a pocket of black tin
was cut, which realised altogether 40,0001. The end
of the story was that the cook became possessed of
almost the whole of this money, his companions
either drinking themselves to death or disposing of
their shares to the cook, who eventually saw them
all out. He must have been a pretty smart fellow,
and now occupies an important position in the
town of Herberton. However, he did not treat
us well, , and evidently mistook us for adventurers
going up country in search of something to do. I
was much annoyed at the time at the blunt way
the fellow cut us in the town, after having been so
familiar with us on board ship, and I remember
remarking, when I was told he was a smart fellow,
that I did not believe he possessed the intelligence
of a sucked orange ! '
Among the domestic animals to be seen about
this town are a great number of parrots—green,
red, and blue—and white cockatoos, uttering their
shrill cries. Here, also, I saw a fine specimen of
the laughing jackass.' Few birds are more
amusing. Clumsy and unattractive as it appears,
it does not deserve the name of jackass ; ' on the
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contrary, it is very wise and courageous, and will
attack snakes and lizards. The former it will carry
to a great height and then drop it, repeating the
operation as long as there is any life in the snake.
LAUGIIING JACKASS
There are plenty of stories told about this curious
bird , many a laugh I have had when coming across
it suddenly in the bush and hearing its loud ' Ha !
ha ! ha ! '
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There are two things that strike the visitor to
Herberton—the numbers of little windmills and the
loafers about its streets and public-house doors.
There is generally a nice breeze, owing to the ele-
vation of the town, and the little windmills are used
for a great variety of purposes, but chiefly for irri-
gation, pumping water from the Wild River to the
various villas and gardens.
I must not omit to mention that Herberton has
its newspaper, The Wild River Times.' It is
published weekly, and contains little or no news,
but a vast quantity of advertisements, chiefly of
patent medicines, hints to prospectors, miners,
and investors,' and machinery for sale. The most
curious advertisements sometimes appear in small
local newspapers here is a specimen :
Mining expert (bachelor), having discovered very rich gold mine,
wants to meet young woman or widow willing to risk 201. to develop
the mine, which will probably result in thousands of pounds profit ;
terms, half share or marriage. Fullest particulars on application in
strict confidence.
We were to leave by the Georgetown coach the
following day, so booked the box seat and inspected
the vehicle it was much the same as the one we
had come up from the coast on, but smaller, as the
country to be travelled was in parts very rough,
and the distance about 200 miles.
At daylight the following day we found our-
selves once more on the road, the intention being
to get to the silver-mining camp of Mount Albion, a
distance of twenty-seven miles, that day.
CHAPTER VII
MOUNT ALBION
Mount Albion—The silver mines—Drunkenness—Watsonville—Cali-
fornia Creek—Ant-hill country—Story of the ants and bees—The
wild country—Water in the bush—Bush fires—The ' Grave '-
Quartz hill
FOR several miles out of Herberton there is a steep
descent, and the country is rough and stony, and
we made very slow progress. Our driver was a young
fellow and handled his horses well. We had a heavy
consignment of mail-bags that were piled on the
top of the coach, giving it a very top-heavy appear-
ance. However, we got along all right, and that
afternoon arrived at Mount Albion, an uninteresting
and scattered looking place at the foot of some high
hills covered with thick scrub. Here The Mount
Albion Silver Mining Company' were busily at
work, and far up in the mountain ranges could be
seen the entrances to the adit levels, where vast
quantities of earth had been thrown out and had
fallen down the face of the hills, resembling huge
rabbit-holes. At the time of my visit a great
number of miners were employed, but since then
the price of silver has steadily fallen, and I am
informed that work on these mines is now entirely
stopped.
At the inn at which we stopped the night,
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numbers of miners used to meet, and the scenes
that were nightly to be witnessed there were of the
roughest description. Drinking and gambling were
their only amusements ; the man who worked hard
during the day would gamble and drink all he made
at night, and sometimes far more, and I have
witnessed shocking scenes, not only here, but at
most of the mining camps that I have visited. We
passed a very bad night, as the drunken row that
went on prevented us sleeping, and we were glad
when four o'clock next morning arrived and we
were once more on our journey.
That day-we passed through the mining camp of
Watsonville and California Creek, where tin mining
seemed to be fairly brisk at the latter place we got
a good feed and sat down to table with about forty
miners, a pretty rough crowd.
In the afternoon we got into the ant-hill country,
where the huge ant-hills are so thick that it is
difficult to drive between them. It is extraordinary
how these little animals can build up these great
mounds, and how hard they make them. They much
resemble enormous sugar-loaves, and sometimes
they are built around the gum trees and there is
a kind of white ant that build their nests high up
in the trees, constructing tunnels along the stem of
the tree to the ground. If the tree is leaning over,
the tunnel is constructed on the under side this is
done to avoid the opossum, which always climbs on
the upper side. The white ant is a curse to this
country, and great precautions have to be taken
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against it when building a house. The usual plan is
to drive into the ground wooden piles steeped in
creosote ; on the top of these are placed dished
galvanised tin plates, and on these the house is
built. The blacks are fond of eating ants and also
ants' eggs, but the egg of the black ant seems most
preferred. These ants lay their eggs in trees ; I have
seen the natives strike the trunk of the tree with
their clubs, and catch the eggs in their hands as
they fall ; they then winnow them by blowing at
them, thus separating the fragments of bark and
dirt from the eggs. The taste is said to resemble
nuts.
During our travels in this colony we never came
across very large ants such as are met with in
America. Some years ago I was camped out at
the Pahnita mines in Nicaragua. We had a cosy
little bungalow. Between the posts supporting the
verandah were suspended a number of hammocks,
and above each of these hammocks was slung a
hollow log of wood, each containing a bees'-nest.
The ends of the logs were stopped with clay, and a
hole about the size of a half-crown was bored in the
middle of the log to allow the bees to enter. I used
to lie in my hammock for hours and watch the bees
at work. Sometimes they would be all powdered red,
another day yellow, according to the colour of the
flowers they were at work upon. In the round hole
at the entrance to the nest would be placed a sentry
bee, and as those at work brushed past him, he would
be thickly powdered with colour. Suddenly one
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day, as I lay smoking my pipe, I observed a most
unusual commotion amongst the bees ; the sentry
at the doorway became greatly excited, and flew to
meet each bee as it came towards the nest loaded_
with honey ; and I noticed that as the bees came
in with their loads, they remained inside the nests
and did not go out again to work, although it was
not yet midday. Soon after, they all appeared to
have come in, and then they commenced building
up the entrance hole with wax, and in the course
of a short time it was completely stopped up. I
was greatly interested in what I saw, for the bees
were great friends of mine ; and on getting up and
looking around the verandah, I found that all the
other bees (there were eight nests) had closed their
doors and gone through the same performance ; not
a bee was to be seen, although it was but twelve
o'clock, the hour when they were usually most
busy.
Just then one of our men, who had been out
horse-hunting, rode up and said, The ants are
coming ! ' I went out with him, and about 100
yards from the bungalow we came on a regiment of
enormous black ants. They were marching four or
five abreast, and their line was fully 100 yards in
length, and looked like a huge black snake creeping
and winding along over the sandy ground. On they
came straight for the camp, marching in excellent
order. I observed at intervals that there were twos
and threes marching apart from the main column,
and probably directing operations. Arrived at the
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bungalow, the army broke up, and apparently orders
were given to overhaul the place. In a short space
of time there was not a room or part of the camp
that was not swarming with these black ants. They
ascended all the columns of the verandah and went
for the bees'-nests, but found the doors closed, and
did not attempt to remove the wax. About two hours
after their first appearance they commenced to
assemble again outside, and then began to march
off in the same manner as they had arrived, and in
an hour's time not an ant was to be seen. We did
not interfere with them in any way. I now began
to wonder if the bees would come out, and lay down
in my hammock and watched until darkness came
on. None came out ; but in the morning, when I went
to see how they were getting on, I found all the
nests open and the bees at work again as usual ; the
little coloured sentry standing in the doorway, and
business going on as if nothing had happened. After
I saw this I was always fond of bees. They must
have seen this army of ants coming, and com-
municated the fact to each other, and decided to
retire inside their homes until their enemies had
gone.
We saw a number of wild turkeys. These birds
raised their heads as we approached, and then
walked off in the high grass; if pursued, they would
run, but it was difficult to get them to take wing.
We shot a few, but found them in very poor condition;
the country was dried up and the grass quite brown.
In the wet season, when vegetation becomes green
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again, these birds have plenty of food and are then
excellent eating. It is wonderful how they live
through the dry season, for water was very scarce,
the creeks and rivers being dry ; here and there in
the river-beds one would come upon a water-hole,
dirty and thick with mud. When the bushman
wants to drink he does not hesitate to swallow this
chalky mixture ; the usual method is to boil it and
allow the mud to settle. Tea is made with this
dirty water, and it is the universal beverage when
on the road, as it is so easily carried. We had
canvas water-bags, and filled them when we came
across water that looked fairly clean. The canvas
water-bag is a capital thing, and even in the
warmest weather will keep the water cool.
Although one perspires freely in this tropical
climate, still the moisture quickly evaporates, and
one keeps perfectly dry even when exposed to a
broiling sun.
In this country no one is surprised if a drop of
rain does not fall for nine or ten months together.
Everything becomes parched up a lighted match
carelessly thrown into the dry grass will produce a
fire that will extend for miles and miles, driving
all living creatures before it, and leaving the ground
a mass of charred debris as it proceeds.
Towards dark we arrived at a miserable but
called the Grave,' on the banks of the Rocky Tate
River. Here we passed the night, and next morn-
ing crossed the river, which was dry at this spot,
although there were pools of water here and there
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along its sandy bed. All day we plodded on. The
country was rough and scrubby—regular Australian
bush scenery ; huge outcrops of quartz were often
visible, and enormous boulders of granite peculiar
to this country could be seen in all directions. Some
of these are very curious and of great size ; round
pieces often as large as a balloon are balanced on
the top of each other, and look as if they would roll
off at any moment. We crossed the Sandy Tate
and Walsh Rivers, both dry, and that evening
arrived at a little place called ' Quartz Hill,' where
there was a fairly good but kept by an Englishman
and his wife.
The following morning we had trouble in finding
our horses, some of them having strayed a consider-
able distance, although they were all hobbled, and it
was not till after daybreak that we were again on
the road. We hoped that day to reach Georgetown,
a distance of about fifty miles, and consequently
took only a very small supply of provisions with us.
CHAPTER VIII
GOING UP COUNTRY
Einnasleigh River—Newcastle range—Capsize of the coach—Death of
the horses—How H.M.R. mail bags are utilised—A terrible night
—Arrive at Curham—Our bungalow
THIS day we crossed the Einnasleigh River ; the
distance between the banks at the place we crossed
must have been about a mile. There was very little
water, only a small stream running in the centre of
the bed. The Einnasleigh runs into the Gilbert
River, which flows into the Gulf of Carpentaria.
Higher up towards its source it is called the Copper-
field River. The bed is a vast expanse of heavy sand
and pebbles, and it was with difficulty we got
through. By three o'clock we reached a but at the
foot of the Newcastle range ; here we halted an hour
to change horses before ascending the high range.
The man who lived at the but and had the care of
about a dozen horses told me the blacks were in the
range, and had paid him a visit a few days previously ;
but beyond asking for tobacco and stealing the
few things he had, they had not ill treated him.
We commenced the ascent of the range with fresh
horses, but the team was a bad one, and we soon
got into difficulties and had to walk up, with the
exception of my friend Dr. Bradford, who was now
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very unwell and remained on the box seat alongside
the driver. Besides ourselves and the driver, our
only companions were two rough miners, and they
walked alongside the horses and tried to keep them
straight. Our progress was so slow and the stop-
pages so frequent that I walked on and soon arrived
at the top. The view from here was very grand.
I could see twenty miles in every direction huge
granite boulders standing up in the dense bush, and
long ranges of blue hills in the far distance. The
heat was terrific, and I sat down amongst some
rocks and lighted a pipe. I had only been seated
about five minutes when I heard a great deal of
shouting and noise, and running to the edge of the
rocks and looking down, to my horror I saw the
coach with horses and all turn over the side of the
range and roll over and over into the bush below.
Two of the leaders, I observed, got on their legs and
galloped into the bush ; a third horse went away by
himself down the track we had come up, and the
two wheelers rolled over and over, attached to the
front portion of the vehicle.
I hastened down as quickly as I could, and found
the doctor lying on the ground. He had jumped
off, and was dragged on one side by one of the
miners just in time to prevent the coach rolling
over him. He was badly cut and bruised, and
covered with blood. The driver had also jumped
off, but was not much hurt. The body of the coach
was lying upside down about sixty yards from the
track, and the mail bags strewn all down the range.

This is a blank page
THE NEWCASTLE RANGE	 65
The two horses with the front wheels were hanging
up in the trees lower down, and the wheelers were
lying dead some hundred yards farther off ; the fifth
horse we could still see going away in the distance
towards the but where we had last stopped. I
started the driver off after him on foot, guessing
that he would not go very far, and after about an
hour he returned with him. Strange to say, the
horse was very little hurt, and we at once decided
that the driver should ride him into Georgetown, a
distance of twenty-two miles, and get help. This he
agreed to do, and without further waste of time we
started him off. Here we were left, with night com-
ing on, our water-bag dry, and without any food, and
no help could possibly reach us before the following
day. I walked down and took a look at the wreck
of the coach, and decided that we must camp out
in it as best we could for the night. I assisted
the doctor down, and made a bed for him with the
mail bags under the overturned coach ; then I col-
lected a quantity of the bags and piled them round
so as to form a small laager. The sun had now gone
down, and as there is no twilight in these parts, I
knew darkness would soon set in. The doctor kept
asking for water, so I determined to try round about
before it was dark to see if I could find any. I
went to the foot of the range, where I remembered
having crossed the bed of a stream, but it was quite
dry, and after an hour's search, as it was now get-
ting dark, I returned and told him I could not get
any. I then thought I would get one of the miners
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to go back as far as the but where we had changed
horses, to get water. The men were lying on the
track where the accident had occurred, and I went
up to them, when, to my disgust, I found them both
speechlessly drunk, with an empty whisky bottle
lying between them.
There was now nothing for it but to make the
best of it, so I returned to the coach and told the
doctor how things stood.
I then remembered what we had been told
about the blacks being in the range, and if they
were, they must have heard the row and shouting
that had been going on ; so I anticipated they
might pay us a visit during the night. I had
with me a five-shooter and twenty rounds of
ammunition ; this I got out in readiness, and then
sat down alongside the doctor amongst the mail
bags and smoked a pipe, quite expecting that I
might get a brace or two of black game before
the morning. I shall never forget that night ; it
seemed a week ! Would it never get light ? Every
now and then the dingoes, or wild dogs, would come
howling round, but they never came very near. We
had no light, and the doctor did nothing but moan
and ask for water. I also was getting very thirsty
and hungry, and the mosquitoes were terribly thick.
Hour after hour passed slowly on as I sat listening
to the curious noises one hears at night in the
bush, and longing to see the sun rise. At last the
day began to dawn, and as it got light I could see
the drunken miners still lying on their backs and
A TERRIBLE NIGHT
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a few houses, of which my friend's is by far the
best. It boasted nevertheless, at the time I write,
of two public-houses and a store. Most of the in-
habitants are miners, but there does not appear to
be much work going on.
I decided to remain here for some time andto
make excursions in various directions. Our house,
as is general in this country, is all on the ground
floor, and is surrounded by a spacious verandah
overgrown with various sorts of creepers and hung
with hammocks. A Chinaman officiates as cook
and gardener, and another man looks after the
horses. At one end of the verandah is a very
large aviary, in which are numbers of birds of
every size and colour, and at the other end
are suspended logs of wood, on which are
growing all kinds of orchids. A few squatters'
chairs and plenty of water-bags at intervals
make it look very comfortable. The doctor
and I share the same bedroom, in which are
two small beds covered with mosquito curtains.
This is the place we shall have to spend some
weeks at, and we both agree we might do worse.
CHAPTER IX
BIRDS, FLIES AND BEETLES
The Etheridge gold-field--Mining laws of Queensland—Dear labour
—Australia for the white man—Flies and beetles—Excursion to
the Dry Lagoon '—Painted finches—Squatter pigeons—The bower
bird—The jungle hen—Cockatoos—Leave Curham for Castleton
URHAM is on the Ethe-
ridge gold-field, and
for many miles around
a considerable amount
of mining work has been carried on. That has
not been a success hitherto is a fact only too well
known to the unfortunate shareholders and others
who have invested their money in this field. The
chief reasons why it has been a failure are : the
lodes do not appear to hold down in depth ;
the extravagant wages paid for labour ; the want
of railways or cheap communication with the
coast ; the exorbitant duties charged by the
Queensland Government on the importation of
machinery and mining stores, and the fees for
registering a company in the colony ; scarcity of
70	 NORTHERN QUEENSLAND
water; and, generally speaking, the refractory nature
of the ores, and the large percentage of silver
they contain. As long as cheap labour is excluded
and a miner is to receive 4/. per week and a labourer
3/. 10s., it is not surprising that inaccessible fields
like the Etheridge will remain neglected.
Let the Government construct a railway
through the country, introduce cheap labour, re-
move all import duties on mining machinery and
appliances until the industry is firmly established,
and then, and not until then, will inaccessible fields
such as the Etheridge prove successful. I could
write a great deal on this subject, but it is not my
intention to do so, as it would be quite out of place
here ; but it is greatly to be regretted that such
a vast amount of mineral wealth as is undoubtedly
contained in Central Queensland should remain,
as it must do under the present laws, unworkable.
The weather had now become exceedingly hot,
my thermometer registering 110 degrees in the
shade ; the flies were as thick as rain-drops in
a shower, and the hum of the mosquito at night
was like the buzz of a thrashing-machine.
Sometimes in the evenings I would sit down
with my friend William and play cards. A lamp
stood on the table, and winged animals of all sorts
and sizes would come in, singe their wings at the
lamp, and fall so thickly on the table as to make it
impossible for us to continue our game unless we
swept them up every quarter of an hour. Some of
the animals were of the brightest colours, with long
This is a blank page

THE DRY LAGOON	 71
wings like dragon-flies ; a kind of flying beetle was
also very common. These are usually found in the
acacia trees, and are freely eaten by the blacks ;
sometimes they eat them raw, but the native as a
rule prefers his food cooked. They are also very
fond of the larvm of these beetles. This they cook
in the hot ashes until it becomes hard and crisp ; it
somewhat resembles an omelette.
The following day William and I made an
excursion to a place called the Dry Lagoon,' where
there were usually large numbers of birds. We found
very little water in the lagoon, and many of the
birds we had expected to find there had gone else-
where. We succeeded in getting a good number of
ducks, and some geese that had only half-webbed
toes ; these are rare and found only in Northern
Queensland. Enormous numbers may sometimes be
seen in a single flock. We saw a great many other
birds, including a quantity of pelicans, but could not
get near them. There are said to be no less than
700 species of Australian birds, and probably 600 of
these are found in Queensland alone. We returned
home the same evening, intending to visit the
place later on. At a water-hole on the way wet saw
a great number of finches of every colour ; these
pretty little birds look rather like butterflies as they
flit about in the sunshine. On visiting this water-
hole on another occasion, we took with us some
little call finches in cages, and succeeded in trap-
ping a number of these birds, some of which I
afterwards brought home with me to England, and
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they are doing well , but we found them rather shy,
and could seldom catch more than one or two
birds at one spot, so that we had to be continually
moving our traps. The result of that day's visit to
the water-hole was an addition of thirty-four birds
to the aviary.
SQUATTER PIGEONS
A most amusing bird is the squatter pigeon.
They are so tame in these out-of-the-way places
that it is difficult to get them to take wing, and they
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will run along in front of you much the same as
ptarmigan will do on the Grampian Hills, in Scot-
land. Many a time I have danced with these little
birds. They stand up, flap their wings, and dance if
you will go through the same sort of performance.
Another beautiful bird is the bronzed-winged pigeon,
of which I shot a number ; but I was never lucky
enough to get any of the crested pigeons, although
BOWER BIRDS
I had several specimens brought me. The extra-
ordinary development of birds of all sorts in this
country is probably owing to the fact that there
are no weasels, wild cats, apes, and other animals
that usually prey upon the eggs and the young of
these birds.
Another specimen we came across on our almost
daily wanderings in the bush was the bower bird.'
It is about the size of a thrush and of a greyish
colour. It utters a shrill cry, and has been known to
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imitate the mewing of a cat. The habits of this bird
are very curious ; it will build a bower, or place of
amusement : this is usually about three feet in
length, and paved with shells, berries, pieces of talc,
and sometimes fresh leaves. At each end of the
bower are heaps of shells and pebbles ; in one heap
I counted no less than 227 snail shells, some of
them exceedingly pretty. This bower is not the
bird's nest, but simply a place it builds for its
amusement. It will run in and out, removing a shell
here and there, or relining the bower with leaves ;
then it will sit down near the bower and utter its
peculiar cry.
A curious bird is the ' jungle hen.' It is of a
brownish colour, with very large feet. It builds a nest
of enormous size, composed of decayed leaves and
earth, somewhat like the nest of the talegalla,'
but larger. In the evening, and especially as the
sun goes down, it gives a most melancholy cry,
which, if once heard, is not easily mistaken.
We often saw large numbers of cockatoos, white
with a yellow crest on the top of the head ; they
flew from tree to tree, chattering and screaming, and
taking little or no notice of us. We shot a great
many, for they are very fair eating, especially when
the rains set in. We now decided to leave Curham
and go to a little mining camp on the hills about
fifty miles distant. That evening we sat in our
squatters' chairs on the verandah and discussed our
plans with the doctor ; he was most anxious to
accompany us, but as he had not yet recovered
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from his upset on the Newcastle range, we per-
suaded him to remain behind, at all events for some
days, and then, if he felt equal to it, he was to come
on and join us with Mike, our horse-boy, whom
we had decided to leave behind to look after him.
Our plans were to take a buck-board and pair of
horses, a small tent and some provisions, guns and
ammunition, and get as far as the Delaney River,
about twenty-three miles distant, on the first day ;
to camp there for the night, and on the following
day to proceed to a little mining camp called
Castleton, where William had a friend who was
doing a bit of prospecting work on the reefs in that
neighbourhood.
Castleton was higher up the hills, and the
country was hilly and the bush much thicker. I
was anxious to see the district, and we considered
it a good centre from which to make excursions.
The next day was devoted to preparing for our
journey. We had to get the wheels off the buck-
board and grease them ; then we found one of
the axletrees had been badly bent, for William was
a bit short-sighted and had a bad habit of driving
up against trees ; so we got it off, lighted a fire, and
straightened it. The tent was rolled up and fast-
ened on behind, and our small kit on the top of it,
with a pick, shovel, and hatchet slung underneath ;
four or five feet of green hide (which is always
better than rope when it can be got) was stowed
inside the seat, with a few spare bolts and a spanner,
and we were ready for the road.
Sa
HE sun was just
making its ap-
pearance as we
bade farewell to
the doctor and drove off
into the bush. It was now
the beginning of Decem-
ber, and the heat at mid-
day was very trying so
we were anxious to make
an early start and rest for
a while during the hottest
hours of the day. We
were very sorry to leave
the doctor behind, for he
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was always good company, but he was far from
well and would be more comfortable where he
was.
For some hours we trotted along, steering in and
out amongst the trees, and now and then stopping
to tighten up a strap or adjust our traps. A buck-
board is not an uncomfortable machine to travel
in. It is merely a seat capable of holding two
persons ; this seat is raised on springs, and these
springs are in addition to the ordinary springs.
There is scarcely any ground too rough for a buck-
board to traverse. True, it often comes to grief—
generally the king-bolt breaks and the machine
comes in half ; but this is easily put right by carry-
ing a few spare bolts. Then again the pole breaks ;
but in the bush there is plenty of timber, and the
work of cutting and splicing a new pole is not a
long job.
I had often heard it said that William was
short-sighted, and consequently a bad driver, and
now I fully realised the fact. Wherever there was a
stump of a tree or a big stone, we were sure to hit
it ; so at last, when I could bear it no longer, I
persuaded him to hand over the reins to me. This
he did very reluctantly.
After travelling about fourteen miles, and as it
was getting very hot, we halted at the dry bed of a
stream where there was a little shade, and got out
the tent ; we slung it up between two trees, so as to
form some shade, and sat down and had our lunch.
We hobbled the horses and turned them loose,
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knowing that they could not stray far during the
short time we intended to stop.
William was an old friend of mine ; we had
travelled up the Orinoco River together in a cattle
boat, and had ridden from Caracas to the Callao
mines together in Venezuela. I first met him
when crossing the Panama Railway. I was coming
from the Northern Pacific coast and he from Ecua-
dor ; and now here we were together in the centre
of Northern Queensland. We had consequently
plenty to talk about, and after a good feed and
a pipe we both fell asleep. I was roused up by
the ants biting my ankles ; we soon found the
horses, packed up the tent, and made a start.
Shortly before dusk we arrived at the Delaney
River, where we intended to camp for the night ; the
water was very low and dirty. As we were hobbling
the horses, I heard the neigh of a horse in the bush ;
the sound seemed about one hundred yards off up
the river bank. I told William what I thought I
heard, but he laughed at me, and said there was
not a horse except our own within many miles. I
fear he is a bit deaf as well as short-sighted. I felt
quite certain that the noise I heard was the neigh-
ing of a horse, and I said I intended walking in the
direction of the sound to satisfy myself. Taking my
gun, and leaving William to light the fire and get
the billy ' boiling, I started off, and before I had
gone far I distinctly heard the sound again. This
time I was quite sure I was right. I soon came to a
bit of clearing where there was very little bush, and
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there I saw a horse with saddle and bridle on, but
no rider. On seeing me, the horse came trotting up ;
he was a smart animal but, like most of the horses
in the dry season, he looked very poor. I tied him
up to a tree, feeling sure that his rider must be
somewhere near. Following the marks in the sand, I
strolled towards the river, and looking down a pretty
steep slope, I saw the body of a man lying close to
the water's edge. I shouted to him, but receiving no
reply, I went down, thinking perhaps he was dead.
He was lying on his face, with his arms stretched
out and his hands tightly clenched ; his head was
within a few inches of the water. I turned him over
and found he was alive, but in a very bad state ; his
face was much swollen, and I noticed that both his
eyes were completely closed. I saw at once that he
had got what is commonly called bung-eye.' This
is brought on by allowing flies which have probably
been feeding on carrion to settle on the face. I
dragged him up the bank and sat him against the
rocks, and then returned to report what I had found.
We decided to bring him down to our camp ; so,
taking the water-bag and a flask of whisky, we
proceeded to where I had left him. After swallowing
a dose of whisky and water, he seemed better, and
between us we managed to get him to the tent. I
then returned for his horse, which I also led down ;
but as we had no hobble for him, I had to make him
fast to a tree.
The man was dressed in white duck trousers
and a rough flannel shirt, and his hat, which I
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picked up near where I first found him, was a felt
one, the sort usually worn by miners.
After a few more doses of whisky, he spoke, and
asked who we were and where he was ; and after a
time he told us that he was on his way to Finni-
gan's Camp, a place about ten miles distant ; he had
lost his way in the bush, and had become totally
blind with bung-eye,' and having got to the river,
he lay down at the water-side and gave up all hope
of getting any farther. He was quite off the track of
travellers, and had we not decided to camp that
night on the river and heard the neigh of his horse,
he must have died, as many have before him, in the
wild solitude of the Australian bush.
Darkness had now set in, and we lay inside our
tent without any light, as we did not want to attract
the mosquitoes, which were quite bad enough as it
was. I always carried with me a small bell net.
These nets are about four feet long, pointed at the
top and getting wider at the lower end, and are
suspended from a tree or the roof of the tent ;
a metal ring, formed not unlike the ribs of an
umbrella, is placed in the net, causing it to open
out. This ring is in four pieces and can be taken
apart and rolled up in the net when not in use. I
have found these nets most portable and useful, and
can strongly recommend them.
As we lay smoking our pipes and enjoying a
little whisky and water, William told yarns of his
life in Ecuador. He was full of anecdote, and could
tell a tale as well as anyone I ever met. He related
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how on one occasion he was landed on the coast of
Ecuador, and had seventy miles to travel up country.
He had to purchase a couple of mules, one to ride
and the other to carry his things ; he had to pay
in English money 201. apiece for the animals. He
arrived all right at the end of his journey, and
remained up country two months. The mules had
little or nothing to do while at the mines, and were
well fed and cared for. He then returned to the coast
to catch the steamer, arriving the day the boat was
due, and having found the man from whom he had
bought the animals, he told him he had no further
use for them and would be glad if he would pur-
chase them from him. The scoundrel knew that
he was leaving and could not take the mules with
him, and so offered him 51. each for them, although
they were really in much better condition than
when he had sold them. William was furious, and
informed him he would not accept less than 151.
apiece for the animals, and unless he gave him that
sum he would blow their brains out the moment
the steamer hove in sight. The day passed and the
man made no further offer. At last the steamer
appeared in the distance, and William led the two
animals down to the quay, unslung his Winchester
repeater from his back, dressed up the two mules
in line, and was about to shoot them when the man
ran up and begged him to wait a moment, he would
give 101. each for them. ' Do not shoot them,
senhor, do not shoot them ! ' he cried ; but William
held out for the price he had named, and at last
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obtained it. He said he would have been very sorry
to have killed the animals, but he would have done
so rather than sell them for so small a sum.
Many more yarns were told before we fell off to
sleep, but they have passed out of my memory now.
At daybreak we were on the move and had our
billy ' boiling. Our strange companion was much
better ; the wet bandage I had tied round his head
and eyes had reduced the swelling, but his eyes
were still quite closed. As we had only about twenty
miles to go, we thought we would postpone our start
some hours so as to give him a longer rest, and
then proceed to Castletown, yid Finnigan's Camp,
where he told us he wanted to go.
I took the opportunity that morning of taking
a walk up the Delaney River ; so as soon as we had
had our tea I shouldered my gun and left the camp
alone. I was careful not to go far from the river,
as it is easy to lose one's way in the bush. The
trees along the river banks were mostly eucalyptus,
iron bark, and stringy bark, and the undergrowth
was in places very thick. Here and there I observed
the poisonous nettle, the stinging tree. If its beau-
tiful leaves are only touched, it causes you to sneeze,
and dogs and horses suffer greatly from it if not
attended to immediately ; the fruit resembles rasp-
berries, and the leaves are covered with nettles, and
a sting from them is very painful.
Soon after leaving the camp I started a fine
kangaroo from some thick scrub. It was a female
with a young kangaroo by her side ; this she at once
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transferred to her pouch, and was soon lost to sight
in the bush. I did not attempt to shoot her ; in fact,
they are of very little use ; the thick part of the
tail makes very good soup, but the flesh is not good,
and is never eaten except in cases of necessity.
Marsupial ' is the term applied to an animal
having a pouch for carrying its young. The young
of the kangaroo when born is said to be no larger
than the top joint of one's little finger. It is imme-
diately transferred to the pouch by the mother ;
here it remains for weeks and grows very quickly.
It slowly assumes the form of its parents, and, when
big enough, it leaves the pouch and makes excur-
sions on its own account, returning again to its
mother, and using the pouch as a home. The
kangaroo, on being startled, immediately makes off,
but when pursued and driven into a corner it will
defend itself, sitting up with its back against a tree
or rock. An old man kangaroo, when in a sitting
posture, will measure seven feet, and some have
been found to exceed this height. It is said that
kangaroos continue to grow as long as they live.
There are many species of kangaroo ; the largest are
found in the interior of the country. Of the smaller
kinds of marsupials ' there are the wallabies and
kangaroo rats ; both of these we constantly met on
our rambles in the bush. The tree kangaroos are
very different animals ; they are found in the
thickest part of the scrub, especially in the northern
parts of the colony.
After shooting a number of pigeons I crossed
G
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the river and returned along the other bank, and
observed some very beautiful specimens of lizards.
Some of these animals seemed quite as much at
home in the water as on the land, and they would
drop off the high rocks into the pools with a loud
splash when startled.
It was nearly midday when I arrived at the
camp, and after a little refreshment, and finding
our strange friend was well enough to travel, we
struck our camp, and crossing the river, made for
Finnigan's.
William and the stranger occupied the buck-
board, and I jogged along on the spare horse.
In a couple of hours we came in sight of
Finnigan's ; it was merely a cluster of about half a
dozen huts perched on the side of a rocky slope. A
miserable attempt at mining was being carried on,
and the few loafers about the place seemed greatly
astonished at seeing us. I rode on ahead, and dis-
mounted at a shanty with a big board over the
door, on which was inscribed, The Miner's Rest.'
The landlord came out to meet me ; I told him we
had picked up a chap in the bush, and that he had
asked to be taken here. At that moment William
drove up, and the bloated-looking proprietor of the
Rest ' at once recognised our friend as an old pal.
I was thankful for this, and we assisted him into
the pub, and left him to tell his own story to the
proprietor, who was so drunk that he could not get
beyond recognising his friend, and did not attempt
THE ' MINER'S REST' 	 85
to listen to his story, merely repeating at intervals,
' And by
	  it's you, Pat, is it ? '
After a short rest we left the stranger with his
friends and started off, and after a rough uphill
journey we arrived at Castletown camp just before
dusk, and found ourselves once more in comfortable
quarters and amongst friends.
CHAPTER XI
SPIDERS
Mining in the Castletown district—Obstructions placed in the way of
successful mining—A Chinaman's garden—The Woolpack
Castle Hill '—Preparing for an excursion into the bush—Red-
backed spider—The tarantula	 Water-spiders '—Old spiders
and young
CASTLETOWN is a small mining camp standing at an
elevation of 700 feet above the sea level ; there are
about a dozen houses, a pub, and, of, course, a
Chinaman's garden. Our friend with whom we are
staying has quite the best house in the place, look-
ing over a fine sheet of water fully a mile in length ;
this lake has been formed by placing an embank-
ment across the valley, the water being conserved
for mining purposes. Unfortunately gold mining in
this district is not very successful; free gold is found
near the surface in what is termed ' brown stone,'
but when a depth of 100 feet is reached the ore
becomes heavily charged with pyrites, and is most
refractory and difficult to treat, and at a depth of
about 200 feet the lodes seem to cut out. A con-
siderable amount of money has been made by some
people treating the brown stone, but at the time I
write deeper mining has proved a failure, and the
lodes in this country are very patchy. It is possible
that they may come in again at a greater depth
QUEENSLAND GOVERNMENT LAWS	 ST
than has at present been attained ; but most of the
companies that have done work on these fields have
exhausted their funds, are heartily sick of the heavy
expenses attached to mining under Queensland
Government laws, and he would be a bold man who
would attempt to raise further capital in the old
country to develop gold mining in Central Queens-
land. The colonials blame the English companies,
and charge them with reckless expenditure ; and I
do not deny that there is some truth in the accusa-
tion. I know one company that was charged at the
rate of 241. per ton for conveying their machinery
from the coast to the mines. At that time miners'
wages were 41. 10s. per week, labourers 41., and
engine-drivers 51. per week. The import duty paid
on the machinery was 25 per cent., and the fee the
Government demanded for registration of the
company in the colony was 1,3401. ! This latter
sum was never paid, as the company failed whilst
in the hands of trustees, who were holding it on
behalf of the company. This short-sighted policy of
killing the goose has been thoroughly carried out
on these goldfields. Out of a number of English
companies, representing a huge amount of money,
only one or two are now left struggling on against
insurmountable difficulties, and these must very
shortly wind up. One other instance showing the
greediness of the Queensland Government may be
here mentioned, and that is its cable charges
between England and the colony. New South
Wales and Victoria are content with one-half the
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sum insisted upon by Queensland ; the consequence
is that messages are sent from England to Mel-
bourne or Sydney at the rates charged in those
colonies, and then passed on at the rate of one
halfpenny per word. Is it likely that English
money will ever flow again into these fields ? I
doubt it. India with its cheap coolie labour and
railway facilities, and Africa with its Kaffirs, both
three weeks nearer the old country, offer a much
better field for speculation.
Each morning soon after daybreak I used to go
down to the lake and enjoy a swim ; there were at
times great numbers of duck to be seen, and I seldom
came back empty handed. Often I would pay a
visit to the Chinaman's garden ; this was about half
a mile from our bungalow, and the overflow from
the lake was led through it. The Chinaman and
his mate lived in a little but in the garden, and
were to be seen busily at work from morning till
night ; all through the heat of the day these men
seemed never tired of pruning, digging, and water-
ing ; it is wonderful what they will produce in the
way of fruit and vegetables by constant care and
attention. I was never fond of Chinamen, but I
could not help admiring these men, and spent many
a coin in the purchase of pines, lemons, tomatoes,
and vegetables ; their little round yellow tomatoes
were especially good and so were their bananas and
plantains. I once asked the Chinaman how he
made things grow so well ; he said, I will show you.'
He led me to the extreme end of the garden, where
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I had never been before, and I noticed a terrible
smell. Here he pointed out to me a huge hole in the
ground, a kind of stock-pot ; into this was cast all
vegetable refuse and occasionally a dead horse or
donkey ; this was stirred up now and then with a
long lever, and, as John Chinaman said, This stuff
would make anything grow.' I was never quite so
keen on the garden produce after learning how it
was grown. There is generally a garden wherever
there is a camp or settlement. The Chinese have
spread over the whole of Australia, and although . a
heavy import duty or poll tax' and other obstacles
have been tried, still the Chinese flow into the
country. I heard of a case where a Chinaman had
landed on the west coast of Western Australia, and
tramped across the country on foot, a distance of
over 2,000 miles, to avoid paying the tax. Besides
being good gardeners they are also excellent cooks,
and there is scarcely a pub or station throughout
the colony where the Chinaman will not be found.
Our bungalow stands on the side of the hill
facing the lake, and although the sun is very warm
during the day, there is generally a breeze at night,
and the flies are not nearly so bad here as they
were at Curham. A short distance from the house
looking north are some huge granite boulders,
standing up above the surrounding bush ; this is
known as the Woolpack,' and it is very similar
to hundreds of other clusters of rocks scattered
throughout the district. A little farther to the north
is an extraordinary sandstone formation known as
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Castle Hill.' This is one of the few remaining
portions of sandstone conglomerate ' in the vicinity,
although there is little doubt that sandstone origin-
ally overlaid the whole of this district. It has now
almost altogether disappeared in these parts, but is
met with again in its original form farther south,
where for miles and miles it still overlies the whole
country.
On ascending Castle Hill ' a magnificent view
is obtained, the hills stretching away as far as the
eye can reach, thickly covered with dense bush. Here
and there the curious clusters of enormous granite
rocks are observable, and great outcrops of quartz
sparkle in the sunshine. It is our intention to make
some expeditions into the country lying north-west
in the direction of the Gilbert River and the Gregory
ranges ; our friend Gerry, with whom we are stay-
ing, and who is an Irishman, has offered to accom-
pany us, as he is anxious to do a bit of prospecting
on the ranges about fifteen miles distant. He is a
capital fellow and good company, so we are delighted
at the thought of having him with us.
The following day we commenced to prepare for
our excursion. We proposed to be absent only a
few days. We were to take the tent, a dumpy level,
pick, shovel and hatchet, and a small quantity of
provisions. A friendly black, who had been some
time at the camp and could talk a few words of
English, was to accompany us and show us the way
and lead the pack-horse ; this black's name was
Joci; After a hard day's work getting things
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ready for an early start the next morning, William
and I thought we would go down to the lake and
have a swim ; so, putting on our hats, we were about
to make a start when William suddenly commenced
to go through the most extraordinary antics, throw-
ing his hat on the ground and holding his hands to
his head. I asked what was the matter, and he
replied something had bitten him on the top of his
bald head. I picked up his hat and found in it a
red-backed spider. I had seen these spiders in
Nicaragua, and their bite is supposed to be very
dangerous. We returned to the house and applied
a strong solution of ammonia ; but he suffered severe
headache all night, and we had to postpone our
excursion till he got better. I kept that spider as
a curiosity. The house was overrun with spiders,
and for hours I would often amuse myself watch-
ing their habits. The large spider known as the
tarantula ' was well represented ; this is called
after the town of Tarentum in Italy, where it is
particularly plentiful. There is a belief amongst the
inhabitants of that town and its neighbourhood
that if anyone was bitten by the tarantula, he
would be afflicted with a disease called tarantis-
mus,' which sometimes produces profound melan-
choly or convulsive movements of the whole body.
It was also said that the disease could be cured
only by music, VA that a certain tune was needful
in each particular case. There is no doubt that
the disease did exist, and might probably have been
cured by music ; but the tarantula was in no way
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responsible for it. The disease is evidently a
nervous affection, and is probably an aggravated
form of hysteria.
The water-spiders were very numerous. We
secured a number of these and kept them in a glass
bowl planted with weeds, where we could watch
their movements. They would dive down below the
surface, carrying with them a large bubble of air
that is held in its place by the hind legs. In the
weeds the female spins a dome-shaped cell, with
the opening downwards ; she then goes to the stir-
face, procures a bubble of air, and taking it down,
discharges it into the nest, displacing a small
quantity of water. She will return to the surface
again and again for further supplies of air, until the
nest is full ; here the spider lives and deposits her
eggs, and hatches them off without ever getting
them wet.
Once I observed an old spider attack a young
one that had just completed a most elaborate web ;
after a fierce fight the young spider bolted, leaving
the other in possession. A time comes when a
spider can no longer make a web, and he has to
hunt round to find some younger and weaker spider
whom he can venture to fight ; if, however, a spider
is unable to get a web in this way, he then has to
try and live on what he can pick up, but in a few
months he generally dies of hunger.
CHAPTER XII
AMONG THE BLACKS
Excursion into the bush—Surrounded by blacks—Obtaining fire in
the bush—Effect of a revolver shot--The picture on the gum tree
—Diseases amongst the blacks—Eating snakes—' Joci '
WILLIAM had now recovered from the bite of the
red-backed spider, so we once more got ready to
start on our expedition towards the Gregory ranges.
Our horses were in fairly good condition, consider-
ing it was the dry season and no green food could
be procured. We divided the swag between us,
each taking a bundle on the back of the saddle, so
that our black boy Joci might have a mount and
so allow us to get along faster. Soon after sunrise
the following day we rode off into the bush, our
intention being to examine some quartz outcrops
on some high ground about ten miles off and then
make our way towards the Gilbert River, camping
for the night where we found a suitable spot. I
never was fond of Joci ; he had a smile on his face
as if he knew we were going to make fools of our-
selves, but I had given him a pipe and plenty of
tobacco before starting, so he was happy and con-
tented. He had an eyelike an hawk; nothing escaped
his notice. His greatest delight was to dismount and
pull up the roots of the acacias, inside of which a
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larva is generally found ; this he transferred to a
bag, to be roasted and eaten on the first opportu-
nity, for it is regarded by the blacks as a great
delicacy.
When we left the camp Joci was attired in
an old pair of trousers ; these he had cut off at the
knees so as to be more comfortable. The blacks
dislike clothing, but are made to wear some when
in camp ; on leaving they either throw it away or
roll it up in a parcel and stow it somewhere so as
to find it on their return. Joci was happy now he
had a pipe, plenty of tobacco, and no clothes.
The bush was very thick in places, and we made
slow progress ; and we were nearly three hours
in getting to the big outcrop of quartz that Gerry
was so anxious to prospect. Here we came to the
foot of some rising ground covered with huge gra-
nite boulders, among which were scattered long
lines of broken quartz. At the dry bed of a stream at
the foot of the hill we dismounted, and left Joci in
charge of the horses and packs, with instructions
that he was to dig in the sand in the river's bed
and try and obtain water. We took the dumpy
level, pick, shovel, hatchet, and some sample-bags
with us, and commenced the ascent ; the ground
was steep and rocky, but after a quarter of an hour's
climb we got to the top and were rewarded by a
fine view of the country around. I sat down and
lit a pipe, while William and Gerry went to work
to get samples from the various reefs.
I had not been seated many minutes when I
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observed the head of a native pop up from behind
a rock about halfway down the hill, but as speedily
disappear again. I said nothing, thinking I was
possibly mistaken, but kept my eye on the spot.
Very soon the head appeared again, and this time
its owner made no attempt at concealment ; almost
at the same time dozens of other blacks appeared,
forming a kind of circle halfway down the hill,
and effectually cutting off our escape. My two
mates had seen them almost at the same time as I
had, and came running up to where I was sitting.
Gerry was very excited and said, ' We've done a
clever thing ; I believe we have walked straight into
the camp of the blacks ; they generally bring their
women to these rocky places just before the rainy
season comes on.' We then considered what was
to be done. William had brought a double-barrelled
gun with him, but had left it and the ammunition
with the horses at the foot of the hill. I had my
five-shooter in my belt and a small number of cart-
ridges, so this was the only firearm we had between
us. While we were still considering what to do, we
observed two black fellows coming up the hill to-
wards us ; each was armed with a wooden shield and
long hard-wood spear, and were as naked as the day
they were born. None of the aborigines of these
parts have firearms, and they have a holy horror
of them, believing that the white man can continue
firing as often as he pleases. As they approached
us, I observed that their chests and thighs were
cut and disfigured in much the same manner as the
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corrugated people we saw on Prince of Wales
Island in the Torres Strait ; they each had a
hideous grin on their ugly-looking mouths ; their
cheek-bones were very high, and the white of their
eyes of a dirty yellow colour and very much blood-
shot, which gave them a savage and unpleasant
appearance. On coming up to us, each produced a
pipe, and judging from their signs we guessed they
wanted tobacco. This we gave them, and they made
signs that they wanted matches. I produced a box,
which they seized ; they had evidently seen matches
before, for they commenced striking them as if they
were quite acquainted with their use. So delighted
were they that they went on striking them until
my supply was exhausted. The usual native method
of obtaining fire in the bush is by rubbing two pieces
of wood together. A flat piece is placed on the
ground, and held by the knees ; the other, a round
piece, is held perpendicularly to the first and rapidly
twisted between the hands, much as a swizzle-stick
is used in the West Indies for stirring a drink. In
this manner a hole is bored through the flat wood,
and sparks fall out on to the dry leaves that are
placed beneath. However, our visitors did not intend
going through this tedious performance on this
occasion, and preferred being supplied with the
more modern appliance, a wax match. Having got
a light, they commenced to look around, and were
evidently puzzled with the dumpy level, probably
imagining it some new kind of gun ; the older and
more ugly brute of the two then caught sight of my
I FIRED AT THE FACE ON THE TREE
WE GOT CLEAR AWAY
THE FACE ON THE TREE	 97
pistol, which was sticking in my belt, and made signs
that he would like to examine it. This I was deter-
mined he should not do, and that it should not go out
of my possession. At that moment a happy thought
occurred to me. Picking up a chalky substance, I
motioned to the black gentleman to stand back, and
advancing to a large iron-bark tree that stood near,
I drew a picture of his ugly figure-head on the tree.
He was as pleased as a child with a new toy, and
fairly danced with joy. Withdrawing to a distance
of about fifteen paces I pulled out my revolver, and,
taking a deadly aim at the tree, I planted the bullet
right in the middle of the face. Both men were
delighted, and ran to the tree to examine the effect
of the shot. I said to my companions, Now is
our time to retire,' and we did so, but not without
casting many a look behind, knowing the treacher-
ous nature of these blacks. However, when we were
half-way down the hill, on looking back, we saw
them still intent on searching after the ball ' in
the tree. We passed on through the line of blacks at
the foot of the hill, and happily found our horses
where we had left them, Joci standing there evi-
dently quite ignorant as to what had taken place.
We lost very little time in mounting and getting
away, and did not halt again until we had placed
about fifteen miles between ourselves and the blacks.
We had no fear of stopping then : the blacks will
not travel by night ; they have a fear of the Evil
Spirit, and camp as soon as it is dusk. We halted
on the bank of a dry stream, and got our tent out
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and billy boiling ; we had got into a mess and well
out of it, and Gerry amused us, as we lay smoking
our pipes, by telling us tales of the blacks and
some of his experiences. His advice was, always
travel with plenty of tobacco ; never mind how bad
it is, it is more valued by the natives than anything
else. Pipes also are highly appreciated, as they
seldom attempt to make them themselves, and one
or two will do for a whole tribe, as they pass them.
on from mouth to mouth. They never wear clothes
either winter or summer, and consequently money
is of no value to them ; their drink is almost in-
variably water, or water mixed with honey ; but if
they once take to spirits and can obtain them they
are very fond of them. They have the greatest fear
of fire-arms, for they themselves have only spears,
swords, and clubs made of hard wood. Some of
the aborigines in the north of Cape York have
some clumsy sort of bows and arrows, but these, of
course, we never came across.
It was quite evident that we had unintentionally
walked into one of the strongholds of the blacks. As
the wet season comes on they take up their abode
in the hill country, and hide their women in the
caves in the rocks. I certainly saw no women on
this occasion, but the blacks are most jealous of
their women, and keep them quite in the back-
ground ; on other occasions I have seen them when
travelling, and then they make the women carry
the baggage and food, and indeed do all the hard
work.
SNAKES	 99
The diseases amongst the blacks are not numer-
ous ; cold and throat affections are quite unknown,
but in the wet season they suffer from ague and
rheumatism, and from terrible skin diseases, chiefly
contracted from the white men. They did not
appear to have any remedies. I have seen them
sitting keeping the flies off the sores merely with a
whisk of grass ; sometimes they will rub the places
with tar if they can get it, but generally the disease
has to take its course. They are very much afraid
of poisonous serpents ; against their bites they have
no remedies : quite two-thirds of the snakes in
Queensland are poisonous, but only a very few are
really dangerous to human beings.
On first visiting the country one is very much
afraid of snakes, but after a time this fear becomes
less, and after a long residence in the country
snakes are treated with contempt by the white man.
It is not so, however, with the blacks ; they never
seem to lose their hatred of them, and when bitten,
the usual thing with them is to chop off the bitten
limb.
The natives are very fond of eating snakes. They
dig a hole about a foot deep, and fill it with stones ;
a fire is lighted and the stones made hot ; the snakes
are laid on these and then covered with leaves and
earth ; the leaves of the ginger plant are preferred
if they can be secured, as they give an excellent
taste to the food. Larvee, lizards, and beetles are
cooked in the same way. When the snakes are
cooked they are taken out, the heart and liver are
H 2
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first eaten, and then the body of the snake, bones
and all, are eaten and nothing is wasted. But what
the native appreciates most is the fat, which is con-
sidered a great delicacy ; the flesh of the snake is
of a greyish colour, dry and almost tasteless.
Joci was not allowed in the tent at night ; he had
a blanket, and used to roll himself up in it, head and
all, for the nights were usually cool. He was a lazy
fellow, and would not work if he could help it ; he
would smoke continuously and do nothing, but he
was a capital horseman, and was very useful in the
mornings finding our horses. We used to hobble
them at nights and put a bell on each, and turn
them loose to stray where they liked, and pick up
what food they could. It is wonderful how far a
horse will sometimes stray with his fore-feet hob-
bled ; they get very clever at it, lifting the fore-feet
together and doing a sort of canter.
Joci was a married man ; in fact, he had two
wives, but they had both run away and left him.
Camp life did not suit them, and they went back to
their companions in the bush.
CHAPTER XIII
CANNIBALISM
Native graves—Burial of women—Cremation—Evil spirits—Cannibal-
ism—Chinaman's flesh—Kidneys a great delicacy—The story of
the lost miners—loci taken ill—How I cured him—Wild turkeys
OR hours we lay
awake listen-
ing to the din-
goes, who were
pretty plen-
tiful, and I
was very glad
when morning
came.	 After
stowing the
tent, we rode
off to some outcrops of
quartz a few miles from
where we had camped,
and came across some
One was a curious one, and evidently
that of a chief or headman of a tribe : the body was
rolled up in a bark, and placed on a kind of plat-
form some eight feet from the ground. The usual
method is to lay the body on its back, with the
knees bent upwards until it is quite dried up. The
bones are then taken away and placed in some
native graves.
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hollow tree. Only the old warriors are buried in
this manner ; women and young men are placed in
the ground, about four feet below the surface, and
after a considerable time their friends come and
collect their bones and place them in the trees. In
some parts of the country the dead are buried in a
standing or sitting position, and mounds of earth
are placed above them. On each side of the grave
we found were posts painted red, with large tufts of
feathers on the top. In some parts of Queensland
the natives cremate their dead ; this they do by
placing the body in a tree and setting fire to it.
Joci was anxious that we should leave the spot.
He said the spirit of the dead would haunt us if we
remained there. These people have a great fear of
spirits, that is, as long as the body remains, but as
soon as the bones are removed and the body wasted
away they have no more fear. I often had a talk with
Joci, and tried to draw him about his ideas of a
future world—where the warriors went when they
died, and what the moon and stars were, and who
made them. In reply to my question, What are the
stars ? ' he replied, The stars are lamps hung by
the spirits of the deceased to light the way for those
who come after.' But,' I replied, to light the way
where ? ' He could not say, and replied that the
spirit went away to the moon and afterwards to
the stars, from whence it returned to visit the
earth. I asked him why the moon was sometimes
large and sometimes small. He hesitated some time
before replying, and then said, When it is small
GRAVE OF A NATIVE CHIEF
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there are not many spirits on the move, but at the
full moon most people die.' I asked him if he had
seen an eclipse of the moon, and it was some time
before I could get him to understand what I meant.
When he did he replied, after much thought, I
suppose the spirits are angry.' Once I asked Joci
CLUBS
what he liked best to eat. He replied, Talgoro,'
meaning human flesh, but said he had very seldom
eaten it. I said, You mean the flesh of the white man.'
No,' he replied, 'white man too salt, terrible nausea!
I mean black man.' From this reply I guessed that
he had eaten both white and black men, and was
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qualified to give an opinion. The blacks live chiefly
on vegetables, whereas the white men live on salt
beef and bread, and this may account for their pre-
ference for the flesh of the blacks. A Chinaman is
looked upon as a great treat ; his diet is chiefly rice
and other vegetables, and I am told he is very
tasty. The blacks never eat the head of a foe ; the
greatest delicacy is the fat around the kidneys, or
the kidneys themselves. They imagine that by
eating these they acquire the slain person's strength,
for they generally suppose that the kidneys are the
centre of life. A curious custom the tribes in the
northern part of the colony have, is to carry a piece
of the dead foe as a trophy. It is generally rolled up
in grass or dried leaves, and carried in a basket.
This trophy is supposed to bring them luck, espe-
cially in the hunting-field and on the war path.
I have heard the most absurd stories told respect-
ing this superstition. An old man who carried a
basket of the dried flesh of his enemies was pursued
by a hostile black, and jumped into the river ; his
pursuer followed, but was seized by a crocodile, and
the old man escaped, still sticking to the basket of
flesh, to which he entirely attributed his escape.
The subject I am now on is a most repulsive
one, and yet one that cannot be omitted if all is to
be told ; and let us hope that; as the natives become
scarcer and civilisation becomes more general, the
horrors of cannibalism will become a tale of the
past. It is far from it at the time I write, and
missionaries and others have a wide field here on
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which to practise. The part of a man that sells
best and is most appreciated is the thigh ; that of
a woman the breast : the head and the entrails are
not eaten. The leg and arm bones of the men are
usually put at the end of the spears, as they believe
it gives them the strength of the man whose bones
they carry : they do not often eat a man of their
own tribe, but if he is killed for some offence his
body may be sold to another tribe. The women are
often killed and eaten by their own friends.
I have but one more story to tell on this horrible
subject, and I hope to allude to it no more. A year
ago two miners left a camp in the Castletown dis-
FLINT AXE
trict, to prospect in the quartz ranges some ten to
fifteen miles distant. They had no fire-arms, but
merely a pick and shovel and a dolly for pounding
their quartz. Weeks and months passed and they
never returned ; a search party was sent out, but
could find no trace of them. Months afterwards a
young black girl deserted one of the tribes and
came into camp ; after a while she picked up enough
English to be able to make herself understood, and
was one day asked if she could give any informa-
tion about the two men who were lost. She laughed,
and at first would say nothing, but after a while
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the story she told was as follows. The miners
were surrounded by the men of her tribe, and, find-
ing them unarmed, closed on them and made them
prisoners by tying their feet together with kamins.
They lay thus for a day before it was decided that
they should be cooked and eaten. One of the men
was then selected, and his shin and arm bones
broken with round stones ; the other man's bones
were also broken. At the same time he was sus-
pended in a tree till required ; the first man was
then roasted and eaten before the eyes of his com-
rade, and the following day his mate, after suffering
fearful agonies, shared the same fate.
Joci was always eating eggs, larva, beetles, roots,
and anything he could get, and consequently he had
a touch of dysentery, brought on by over-eating him-
self, and I saw him rolling about on the ground,
evidently in great pain. I had with me some
tincture of opium, and determined to give him a
dose ; but knowing the nature of the man and the
kind of doctoring he had been accustomed to when
amongst his own people, I decided to make an im-
posing ceremony. I had in my pouch a stick of
caustic, which I always carried in case of snake
or dog bites ; mixing ten drops of opium in a cup
of water, and concealing the caustic in my hand, I
advanced to where he lay groaning, and asked him
if he would like to be cured ; he replied that he
would, and I directed him to lie flat on his back.
I then took the caustic and drew it and my finger
many times across his stomach, scratching the
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flesh here and there with a thorn to make the
caustic well felt. I then sat him up and made him
swallow the opium. The following day he was
quite well, but said my finger had burnt him badly,
and caused him great pain all night ; of course, I
never told him what I had done. From that time
forward Joci had a wonderful opinion of me, and
thought I could cure anything ; he used to call me
' Fire-finger ' when speaking of me to other blacks
at the station.
That day we shot a number of wild turkeys,
but we found them very thin and poor eating. We
cooked them native fashion, digging a hole in the
ground, filling it with stones, and laying the birds
upon them covered with leaves. As the sport was
poor we decided to return the following day to
Castletown, and make our next excursion in a more
southerly direction.
CHAPTER XIV
THE MINING EXPERT
Return to Castletown—Mining around Castletown—The mining
expert—Bush expedition—A lonely prospector—' Barcoo-rot '—A
lucky discovery—The Mitchell River—Blacks who had never seen
white men or horses—Good country for stock purposes
WE were not sorry to get back to Castletown ; our
expedition had not been very successful, and we
had not seen or killed anything like the game we
had expected. Gerry also was much disappointed.
We had failed to find anything of especial value on
the quartz outcrops, of which I know he had a high
opinion. On our return our first idea was to take
things easily, and I devoted several days to quietly
examining the mining work going on in the
neighbourhood. At the depth that had been reached
(about 200 feet) the prospects certainly appeared
very promising ; at a point about four miles from our
camp a large amount of work had been done at a
slightly greater depth than this, and excellent results
had been obtained with most crude and antiquated
machinery. I went below ground at this place, and
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was much struck with the extent of ground that had
been worked out the owner of the mine, a very
old and most amiable and hospitable man, gave me
every assistance. At the time of my visit he expected
an expert who was coming up from Gympie. He was
a well-known man, one of those the British public
are asked to put their faith in. I did not see him,
for he arrived shortly after my departure, but my
COMING UP THE _UNDERLIE SHAFT
friend told me afterwards he asked one question,
Was the formation slate ? ' On receiving the answer
No,' he did not take the trouble to get off his
horse, but wrote an adverse report on the property.
The country this old man had been used to report
on had been a slate formation, and because this
particular property did not contain this formation
he did not take the trouble to examine it, but never-
theless sent home his report upon it, condemning
it. If there is one bigger fraud than another in this
world, it is the so-called mining expert.' I have
MININa EXPERTS.
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EXPERT (CABLES)
v
oU R
SUPPLIED WITH MACHINERY
STAFF ALL VERY BUSY !
WILL CABLE CRUSH IN4 RESULTS
SHORTLY ....
J.orw.*
MI . NE SPLtNDIDLY
come across him not only in Queensland, but in
India, Norway, Venezuela, Nicaragua, and also in
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Great Britain. An ordinary traveller, especially
a man who understands a little mineralogy and
mechanics, and has a fair amount of common
sense, will know ten times as much as the so-called
mining expert ; ' a greater fraud was never created,
and he has done more damage to true mining than
anyone else. These experts ' are usually employed
by the large firms at home, and are sent abroad with
a gigantic fee to report upon properties, and even to
start them and locate the position of shafts, &c. ;
and to them can be attributed, in nine cases out of
ten, the collapse of the company.1
After four or five days of inspection, I arranged
that we should again make an expedition into the
bush, this time merely to obtain sport, and we
decided to proceed in a southerly direction ; the
country was less hilly, and we were unlikely to come
across any large number of blacks.
Accordingly, the following day we prepared for
our trip, which was not to exceed a few days, and
therefore there was not much to do. The doctor
had not arrived during our absence, so we presumed
he was still ill and unequal to the journey and
fatigue.
Soon after daybreak next morning we made a
start, our party consisting of William, Gerry, Joci,
and myself, each mounted on horses that looked as
if a good feed and a month's rest would have done
1 A Yankee judge once remarked that his experience had led him
to place perverters of the truth in three categories, thus : Positive, the
common or garden liar ; Comparative, the infernal liar ; Superlative,
the mining expert.
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them good we had also a spare horse to carry the
packs, consisting of the tent, some blankets, and pro-
visions. As the day advanced it became unbearably
hot, and long before midday we made a halt and
ran up the tent to get some shade from the scorch-
ing rays of the sun.
PROSPECTOR DISCOVERING TIN
We pitched our tent on some rising ground,
cutting some young gum trees to make a cross-bar,
and had just fixed it when we saw a man coming
towards us. He was mounted on an animal that had
probably once been a horse, but there was little left
but the framework. A four-footed animal that had
formerly been a dog was crawling along after the
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horse. As he came up the man shouted, Good day,
mates ! have you got any food and water ? ' We said
we had both, and he at once dismounted, tied the
horse to a tree, having first taken the pack off his
back, and came and sat down alongside of us. He
PROSPECTORS DISCOVERING GOLD
was a smart young fellow, and looked as if he had
gone through a real bad time. His clothes were rags,
and both his hands were tied up in bandages. He
told us he and his mate had been prospecting in
the Cloncurry field, and also on the Barcoo River
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in the north, and he had ridden all the way from
there alone. His provisions had run short, and he
had had to subsist on opossums, roots and larvae,
and had also found water very scarce on the
journey. His hands had been damaged, and the
wounds had become sores, or what is known in the
north as Barcoo-rot.' I have seen many men
suffering from this complaint ; in fact, all through
Northern Queensland few men are without sores,
especially on their hands ; the smallest scratch will
often develop into an ugly sore, and on the Barcoo
River this complaint is very general. He told us
that he and his mate, who was an Irishman, had
been some months prospecting, when one evening,
just as it was getting dusk, his mate made a good
discovery. He had been fossicking about, and almost
given up all hopes of doing any good, when he sud-
denly unearthed a lump of what looked like sand-
stone. Upon breaking it he discovered it to be almost
half gold. He carried the whole lump, which was
about the size of his head, to the tent ; they were
both greatly delighted, and considered they had
struck something exceptionally good. As it was then
dark, they decided to wait until morning before con-
tinuing work : when daylight came both men set to
work and opened up the ground all around where
they had made their discovery, but without success,
and after toiling all day could find nothing more.
The following day they decided to go deeper, and
opened the ground several feet, but to no purpose ;
not a show of gold could they obtain. They then
NOTIC E.
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decided to crush the lump they had found, and
divide the gold between them. This they did, and
each man received 313 ozs. of gold. His mate then
THE MINING EXPERT
left him for Burketown, the nearest place of any
note, no doubt to sell his share for whatever he
could get, and probably cause a rush to the place
where it had been found. Discoveries of this sort
2
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are not uncommon in this district. On one occasion
I well remember travelling from one mining camp
to another, with a party of miners. We had two
buckboards and four horses. The men with whom
I travelled were well acquainted with the country,
and we soon lost sight of the other party and their
buckboard, for they had taken a more northerly route
through the bush ; but as we only had twenty miles
to travel we knew we should all meet again at our
destination. On our journey we had to cross a river
which was partly in flood and the banks much
washed away ; my mates knew a good place to cross,
and we succeeded in reaching the opposite bank
with nothing more than a wetting. The other party,
however, struck a very bad place, and had the buggy
and horses washed away ; the horses soon got ashore,
but they had great difficulty in retrieving the buggy,
and when they did get it ashore they found it much
damaged and the pole smashed. This is not a serious
matter in the bush, and one of the party, taking an
axe with him, at once went in search of a good
straight sapling to make a new pole. Before selecting
one he wandered some little distance from the river,
and having found a promising tree commenced to
lay on to it with the axe. At the foot of the tree was
a large block of what appeared to be sandstone, and
as it was somewhat in his way he struck it with
the back of his axe, dividing it into two parts. To
his astonishment it broke off like an ant-hill, and
displayed a magnificent show of gold, the propor-
tion being about two-thirds gold and one-third
COLD !
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sandstone. Anticipating the value, he cautiously
covered it up, cut down the sapling, and completed
it 0.
1.1 DOWNER
.	 .	 .	 •
SEES SIGNS OF CIVILIZATION IN THE BUSH
1HUMP MT DRUM ACROSS THE THIRSTY LAND
BOTTLES AND TINS ARE STIcKINC, IN THE SAND
I HEAR THE RING OF THE BATTERY STAMP
I GUESS I 'M COMING TO A MINING CAMP...
the repairs to the buggy without saying anything
to his companions, carefully taking a note of the
locality. Some days afterwards he took up the
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ground by pegging out a miner's right, and eventu-
ally took away about as much rich stone as would fill
a small donkey cart. This he took direct to the bank
at the nearest town, and received from them in cash
8,0001. I was presented with a lump of the stone
about the size of my fist ; this I have in my collec-
tion now, and it can be seen by anyone. I merely
mention this story to show that isolated finds of
this sort are not rare ; I have heard of many, but one
instance is sufficient.
I asked our friend what he intended doing now,
and he replied that he had heard that good work
was being done in the Castletown district, and he
had come to try his luck ; if he was unsuccessful he
intended going to the Palmer fields, where he had
been before, and he added, ' I wish I had never left
them ; it was a rough place, but one could always
make a good living there.'
A year ago he told us that he and a friend had
made an excursion into the York peninsula. Start-
ing from the source of the Mitchell River they had
followed the stream to its mouth, a distance of over
200 miles, where it flows into the Gulf of Carpen-
taria, about halfway between Normanton and Cape
York. Their object was to prospect the country,
chiefly for grazing land. When they had travelled
about 100 miles they came upon a vast lagoon
where the river had spread out over the adjoining
country ; the lagoon was covered with canoes filled
with natives, who were busily engaged fishing.
Upon seeing two travellers on horseback, a regular
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stampede took place, and the blacks disappeared
into the bush ; after a while they reappeared, and
some of the boldest approached the travellers. Our
friend told us that from their behaviour it was his
opinion they had never seen white men before, and
certainly they had never seen horses, for they
examined them very closely, chattering with one
another all the while and exhibiting the greatest
curiosity, running their hands over them, and
dancing round them with delight and surprise ;
they appeared friendly, and did not attempt to
molest them. The result of their expedition was a
favourable report upon the country, especially for
stock-feeding purposes.
After spending the night with us, our visitor left
the next morning for Castletown, and we never saw
him again.
CHAPTER XV
IN THE BUSH
A wallaby hunt--A bush fire—Wallabies and snakes—Sleeping with
a snake—A storm in the bush—Joci's wife—Black ' gins '—
Duties of women—Punishment of women—Return to Curham
Joci was up before me in the morning, and when I
came out of the tent he told inc he had seen a
number of wallabies feeding on the hill side above
us, and about half a mile off. This was at daybreak,
for these animals usually feed just as it is getting
light, or about sunset, and retire into the thick
scrub during the day, where they lie asleep. They
are, however, difficult to approach, as they have a
very keen sense of hearing and make off at the
slightest noise. Having disposed of our tea and
damper, we decided to have a wallaby hunt. On the
hillside above us were large patches of thick scrub
and high grass, and no doubt the wallabies that Joci
had seen feeding were now lying asleep in the bush.
We selected one of the largest patches of scrub, sur-
rounded on all sides by open grass country. Our
plans were to set fire to it at several places at once,
and let the wind carry the flames across, so destroy-
ing the whole patch of bush and driving out the
wallabies and other animals that might be lying
hidden in it. The wind was light at the time and
was blowing down the hill ; accordingly, we all four
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of us started to the upper side of the scrub, and at
a signal set fire to the high grass in several places.
As it was very dry the flames blazed up instantly,
and three of us with guns hurried round to the
lower side of the bush. Several of the wallabies,
however, had been too quick for us, and were already
escaping on the lower side before we could get
within shot. When we were fairly in position several
more wallabies came bounding out, and we each
secured one. Joel was not allowed to carry a gun,
A WALLABY HUNT
but was armed with a spear, and as several animals
passed close to him he had a good opportunity of
showing what he could do. He, however, had three
or four shots without doing any execution, and it is
my opinion that the blacks, when living with the
white men, soon get out of practice with the spear,
and can do very little damage to running game.
Besides the wallabies, a great number of snakes
came out to escape the fire that was now burning
well, the flames curling high up into the air with
vast columns of smoke. I shot a large snake that
SLEEPING WITH A SNAKE
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in the South Atlantic, but not quite ; on another
occasion I was nearly frozen to death in Lapland,
but not quite ; in the West Indies I nearly died of
sunstroke, but not quite ; I have been nearly cooked
and eaten by the blacks, but not quite. When I was
a child I was nearly killed by kindness, and once
in my life I nearly made a fortune, but not quite.
On returning to camp we found Joci had brought
in half a dozen snakes, and he was already busy
killing them. It is wonderful how fond these natives
are of snake flesh. He was very anxious I should
try it, and plainly told me I did not know what was
good ; and although I have seen it cooked many
times, and often it really has looked rather tempting,
I never could make up my mind to taste it.
While talking of snakes, I once slept in the
same bed with one. I was on the Pacific coast, and
stayed some days at a hut. The roof was made up
of palm leaves and was full of snakes; my bed con-
sisted of a piece of canvas stretched across a wooden
frame, around which was a mosquito tent. I had just
turned in and blown out the candle when I heard
a thud, and knew that a snake had fallen from the
roof. Where he fell I did not know, and not liking
to get out and find a light for fear of putting my
foot on the brute, I lay still, and soon fell asleep
again and slept soundly till morning. When I awoke
the first thing I saw was the snake I had heard fall
from the roof the night before. He had landed on
the top of my mosquito net, and had weighed it
down to within a foot of my head. There he lay,
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curled up and apparently asleep, and there was I
staring at him. I raised the side of the tent and
slipped out and ran to the door ; looking round, I
saw the snake had raised his head and was now
awake. I shouted to one of the natives, and he
came in and killed him. The snake was four feet
long and of a very venomous kind. That after-
noon black clouds rolled up, and we saw we were in
for a thunderstorm. These storms come on some-
times months before the rainy season really sets
in. We could see it coming miles away, and hear
the whistle of the wind ; we could see the trees bow-
ing before the hurricane and branches flying in all
directions. Very soon the storm burst upon us,
the rain descended in torrents, and the wind blew
with the force of a full gale. It did not last long ;
in less than a quarter of an hour it had passed over,
the sun was shining brightly and the wind had
gone. We could see it in the distance as it
travelled along, with a vast sheet of white mist,
for this was the appearance of the rain, and the din
of the storm could be heard for hours until it gradu-
ally died away in the distance. That night was as
peaceful as any I ever spent in the tropics ; the stars
never looked more bright or more numerous, and
there was a fresh odour about after the rain that
was very pleasant and refreshing after the scorching
heat of the day.
In the morning there was no sign of the previous
day's storm, but it had rather alarmed us, as it
appeared that the rainy season might set in earlier
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than was customary ; and after a great deal of dis-
cussion we decided to return to camp, and after-
wards to join the doctor at Curham. I was anxious
to make an expedition from there to the lagoons on
the Gilbert River, a distance of about forty miles,
and also to get to the coast before the rainy season
really set in ; so we struck our tent, got the horses
in from the bush where they had stayed, and be-
fore evening were once more at the bungalow at
Castletown.
The next day I saw Joci with a young black
girl that I had not noticed in camp before. I asked
him who she was, and he said she was one of his
wives who had come in to bring him some news of
his relatives. She was very young, certainly not
more than twelve years old ; he seemed very proud of
his young wife, who really was rather good-looking
for a black. Joci was about four-and-twenty, and it
is not usual for young men to have young wives ;
the old men usually have the youngest and best-
looking wives, and the young men have to content
themselves with the old women. I asked Joci
what his other wife was like, and he said she was
not so old as the one he had in camp, so probably
she was not more than nine or ten years of age. The
usual plan amongst the blacks was to steal their
wives from some other tribe, but sometimes they
would give a sister or relation in exchange for one,
as the women do most of the work, and it is difficult
for a man to get on without a wife or two. She has
to light his fire, get wood and food, and carry his
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spear and belongings when travelling. Besides all
this, if she has any children she has to look after
them also, and if too young to walk will carry them
on her shoulder. The women are very clever in
finding eggs, larvae, and roots ; they will also climb
the trees after opossums, but are not as expert as
the men. Altogether, the women, or gins ' as they
are called by the blacks, have a bad time and are
little better than slaves. The greatest crime a
woman can commit is to desert her husband ; if he
can get hold of her he marks ' her, that is, he
strikes her three or four times on the back with a
tomahawk ; if he prefers he can kill her outright.
As a rule most of the women have marks of ill
treatment, and are sometimes scarred all over. I
knew one case of a black having no less than six
wives.
As we were anxious to get away we bade farewell
to Gerry and our friends, and started off for Cur-
ham. We halted halfway at The Miner's Rest,'
where we had left the man we found on the
Delaney River with bung-eye.' He had quite
recovered and had gone away. That evening, just
before dusk, we arrived at the bungalow at Curham,
and found the doctor very much better and delighted
to see us safely back. Not having heard of us he
had become anxious, but we had no means of com-
municating with him. That evening we sat down
together to a good meal and had plenty to talk
about.
CHAPTER XVI
GILBERT RIVER
Return to Curham—The doctor's delight—A cat story—Excursion to
the Gilbert River—Visit to Cumberland—The Cumberland gold
mines—Steel and O'Brian—Mining difficulties—Arrive at the Gilbert
River--Song of the birds—Curious habits of the frogs in the dry
season—' Spice '—Gilbert River agates—The skeleton by the pool—
Dugong fishing—Arrive at the encampment
THE doctor's delight at our safe return was very
great. Besides Mike, our horse-boy, whom we had
left to look after him, there was an elderly man of
the name of Bean living in the house, who was
employed in the neighbouring mines as a book-
keeper. This man had occasional bouts of drink-
ing, and as soon as we had left, and he had the
place pretty much to himself, he started on the
drink. There were no fewer than six cats in the
house, and the night after our departure Bean
returned home very drunk, procured a gun, and
marched round and round the verandah hunting
the cats from one room to another and shooting in
all directions. Mike and the doctor attempted to
interfere, but he was furious, and swore he would
kill every cat in the place. The doctor then went
into his room and got into his bed out of the way,
for the shots were flying in all directions. The cats
dashed through his room and out through the open
window, hotly pursued by Bean, and the house
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echoed with the constant report of the gun. Oh !
what a night that was ! ' said the doctor, ' and how
I wished you fellows were here.' He kept this game
up until about midnight, when half the cats had
been killed and the rest had taken refuge in the
bush. He then lay down in the verandah and fell
asleep. Mike crept up and secured his gun, and all
was quiet until the morning.
We now commenced preparations for our ex-
cursion to the lagoons on the Gilbert River. This
was to be our last expedition, and we looked forward
HUNTING THE CATS
to getting some good sport, as the river and lagoons
were usually frequented in the dry season by great
numbers of birds.
The doctor being now all right proposed accom-
panying us, for he said he preferred any amount of
roughing it to being left alone again in the house.
I was very glad that he should join us. He had
had a long spell by himself and the outing might
do him good accordingly it was arranged that
we should take two buckboards and four horses.
William and I were to go in one, and the doctor
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and Mike in the other. We were to take the tent,
guns, ammunition and provisions, and probably stay
away eight or ten days.
When all was ready we started off on a beautiful
morning as the sun was just making its appearance
and the ground was wet with dew. We intended
going only as far as Cumberland that day, a dis-
tance of fifteen miles. Here there was a small
mining camp where William was well known, and
we knew we should be welcome. The country was
flat and sandy, the ground being much cut up by
many waggon wheels, for this was the route to
Croydon and Normanton, and much heavy ma-
chinery had been brought up from there to the gold
fields. We passed several waggons loaded high
up with all kinds of goods and slowly travelling
along, the wheels sinking deep in the soft sand, the
long teams of oxen looking half dead, for the heat
was very great and the drivers seemed never to
stop thrashing the poor brutes with their huge stock-
whips. On this same sandy land waggons have
been bogged in the wet season, the drivers escaping
with their teams and leaving the waggons ; these
gradually sank and disappeared altogether. This is
another of the many difficulties and possibilities that
those who attempt mining in this far-off country
have to contend with. Shortly before midday we
came in sight of Cumberland. At the time I write
there was not much life in the place. We pulled
up at the house of the agent for the Cumberland
Gold Mining Company. It is a nice little bungalow
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on the edge of a large sheet of water, formed by
banking up a small valley. The owner of the house
gave us a hearty welcome, for he lived alone and
was only too delighted to see anyone and hear
some news of the outside world. We turned the
horses loose and soon made ourselves at home
in the comfortable hammocks suspended in the
verandah. That afternoon I took the opportunity
of looking around, and descended a shaft on the
adjoining property to the Cumberland. The big
lode in the latter company's property had been
worked out right up to the boundary, and it was
possible to walk from one mine to another in the
levels and, as I once remarked to a friend, I was
underground in the Cumberland Company's mine
without ever having descended any of their shafts.'
I was much struck with the size of the lode and
with the very heavy and expensive timbering that
had been put in. This mine is no exception to the
others on the surface it looked well and yielded
goodreturns to a certain depth, but on sinking deeper
the lode has become very poor and refractory. The
discoverers of the mine and the first proprietors
were two Irishmen named Steel and O'Brian they
took out a great deal of gold and afterwards sold
the property to the Cumberland Company. These
men are now stock-owners and have a large number
of cattle. The prospects of the mine were so
good at one time that the company erected no less
than thirty heads of stamps and a large amount
of grinding machinery. This was conveyed to
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the mine at an enormous cost, and is now almost
valueless.
At the time I am writing this account (the
spring of 1894) news has come to hand of terrible
floods in Northern Queensland five inches of rain
fell in the Cumberland district in two hours, and
their large reservoir has burst its banks, carrying
all before it, and washing away thousands of tons
of tailings that had been accumulating for years,
and were valued at 25,0001. Only a short time
ago the company decided to erect machinery to
treat these tailings, and had come to an arrange-
ment with the Australian Gold Recovery Company,
who are working the McArthur Forrest cyanide
process in Australia. They proceeded to erect
machinery, and this I am informed was almost
completed and ready to go to work when the
terrible news of the floods was received in London,
and of the bursting of the company's reservoir. The
history of mining in this country has been a con-
tinuous record of disaster, and it will indeed be
difficult to obtain more English capital to develop
mining in a country where difficulties axe so nume-
rous and expenses so enormous.
We stayed but one night at the snug little
cottage where the Cumberland Company's agent
resided, and the next morning enjoyed a swim in
the lake in front of the bungalow before starting
on our journey to the Gilbert River. The country
around Cumberland is somewhat flat and uninte-
resting, the timber having been cut down and used
2
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as fuel and for mining purposes. Having followed
the wheel marks for some miles on the sandy track
that leads to Croydon and Normanton, we struck
off to the right so as to come on the Gilbert River
some miles farther east than the usual crossing
place. As the sun rose high in the sky the heat
became very great, and we halted at midday and
found some shade under one of those curious col-
lections of granite boulders that are found scattered
about this country. The rocks rose some hundreds
of feet behind us, and were covered with trees
almost to the summit. In these trees were large
numbers of white cockatoos, and they kept up such
a terrible screeching that I climbed up the rocks,
and, having got within shot, I fired into a flock of
them, bringing down four. But this only made
them worse, for they would not go away, and as the
birds were of very little use, and I always object
to killing animals of any kind for the mere sake of
killing them, I gave them my blessing, and picking
up the dead birds, I rejoined the party at the foot
of the rocks.
After a good rest and a hearty meal we started
on our journey again, and long before dusk struck
the Gilbert River—or, rather, I should say, the dry
bed of the river, for there was no water where we
first saw it, although lower down we afterwards
found some large pools. The width of the sandy
bed appeared to extend at least half a mile between
what we supposed were the usual banks in time of
flood, and these banks were thickly covered with
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trees and vegetation. Thousands of birds had
congregated here, having been driven by the dry
season to seek water in the river sand and the
pools that are here and there to be met with. The
chatter of the cockatoos, the song of the birds, the
plaintive cry of the finches, and a thousand other
noises were very extraordinary. We selected an
open spot on the river bank, and soon had our tent
up and billy boiling.
Hundreds of lizards were running about in the
grass and quickly ascending the trees when startled,
and bright-coloured beetles were flying about,
making a peculiar buzzing noise and adding to the
general commotion. As darkness came on the
powerful voices of the frogs could be heard all along
the river banks, fire-flies darted to and fro, and the
mosquitoes became far too numerous. Curious
dark objects came silently flitting through the air :
these were the bats, and at times there must have
been hundreds in the air around us, no doubt
attracted by the fire and candle lights, and the
unusual occurrence of seeing visitors in their midst.
I have often thought that the frogs can make more
extraordinary noises than any other animals ;
around our camp they seemed very numerous. It
is wonderful how these animals will live through a
long drought, lasting as it sometimes does in this
country for even two years ; yet when at last the
welcome rain does come, out come the frogs in vast
numbers. Where do they go to and how do they
subsist through this long drought ? I have been
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told by the natives that they bury themselves six
or eight inches under the ground, and remain there
during the dry season. This story is no doubt
true, for when the blacks are in search of water
and cannot get it, they look about for the little
mounds of earth that show them where the frogs
are buried ; then they dig down and unearth the
animal and squeeze the water out of him. As
much as an ounce of good clear water is often pro-
cured from a single frog.
We had brought with us from Cumberland a
civilised black to act as guide. This man had once
been a black-tracker '—that is, a kind of blood-
hound used by the mounted police to hunt down
the blacks, where serious charges of murder or
robbery of cattle have occurred. This man we
called Spice,' on account of the curious odour that
surrounded him. He was an elderly man—probably
more than fifty—and must have been a smart
fellow at the time the police made him useful some
years previously. He spoke a little English, and
told us he had been down the Gilbert River to its
mouth, where it flows into the Gulf of Carpentaria,
a distance of about 150 miles from where we were
camped. Not many miles farther down, he told
us, there was an encampment of civilised blacks
and a good number of Chinamen ; he also said that
in one of the big pools he could show us a skeleton
of an enormous fish that the blacks had killed ; he
could not describe it, but supposed it must have
come up from the sea in time of flood.
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The following day we devoted to securing speci-
mens of birds and examining the bed of the river,
where we found some very beautiful agates. The
heat was intense, and my thermometer registered
110 degrees in the shade. It was impossible to pick
up the stones in the bed of the river with the naked
hand, so hot were they, and the glare of the sun on
the broad expanse of sand and shingle was very
trying to the eyes.
Next day we told Spice to lead the way to
the big pool and show us the skeleton of the big
fish he had told us about, and afterwards we pro-
posed going on to the encampment of the blacks
that he had also mentioned.
We first tried to traverse the bed of the river,
but had to give it up ; in places the sand was fairly
hard, but in others it was soft and treacherous, and
we made very bad progress. We therefore struck
off into the bush, keeping some distance from the
river, to avoid the trees and heavy vegetation.
Spice would now and then leave us and make for
the river ; he said the big pool could not be very
far off, and about midday he told us we were abreast
of it. We found some fairly good shelter and made
the horses fast, proceeding through the thick scrub
on foot to the spot Spice indicated. It was a
curious place ; the long lines of trees on either
bank of the river seemed fully half a mile apart,
and on our side was a large pool, some hundred
yards across, that had been formed by a huge ridge
of granite. Enormous boulders lay piled on one
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another, and had so banked up the water as to form
the pool described. Opposite the granite ridge was
THE SKELETON BY THE POOL
a smooth sand-bank running down to the edge of
the pool, and on this lay the remarkable skeleton
we were in search of.
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Spice told us that it was two seasons ago
when he was last at this place, and was present
when the blacks captured the huge animal, whose
skeleton we now saw. On measuring it we found
it to be no less than 17 feet 8 inches in length,
and, from the remarkable formation of the bones of
the skull, I supposed it to be a ' dugong,' or Aus-
tralian sea-cow. The bones of the upper jaw were
bent downwards over the lower jaw, and terminated
by two large incisor teeth. It is commonly sup-
posed that the object of this structure is to assist
the animal in gathering together and dragging up
by the roots the alga and other subaqueous vege-
tation on which it feeds. Dugong are usually
found at the mouth of rivers where the subaqueous
alga grow in great profusion. I have seen them
in great numbers in the Gulf of Carpentaria, diving
at intervals to procure their food, and rising again
to the surface to breathe. They are said to be very
affectionate animals ; if one of a pair is captured
its mate will not leave the spot, and prefers to die
also rather than desert the dead body of its partner.
How this animal could have got 150 miles up the
river is of course very extraordinary, but the Gilbert
River, for months during the rainy season, is a
mighty stream—at times even miles in breadth—
and it must have come up from the sea during
the flood. Spice described to us how the blacks
caught and killed this huge animal, and feasted
on the ilesh, which, he said, somewhat resembled.
veal.
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The dugong is very plentiful in the Gulf of
Carpentaria, the Mozambique Channel, and the
Indian Ocean, and great numbers are harpooned by
the Malayans. The oil extracted from the fat is said
to be superior to cod liver oil, and remarkable in-
stances are on record of its having cured nervous
disorders. The skin of the dugong is about an
inch thick, and is much valued and used in place of
strong leather. Some years ago there were several
dugong fishing establishments in Queensland, but
many have now been abandoned owing to the
difficulty in carrying on the industry, as the
animals move from place to place, and have to be
followed sometimes great distances by the fisher-
men.
Leaving the pool, we returned to where we had
secured our horses, and continued our journey down
the bank of the river. Before we had proceeded
many miles we observed evident signs of being near
the encampment. Here and there the trees had been
cut down or burnt round at the bottom ready for
pulling down ; a little farther on we observed smoke
rising high in the air, and then on a sloping bank
running down to the river we saw the huts of the
natives, and a great number of blacks gathered
together in an open space in the centre of the vil-
lage, evidently engaged in some festivities. We
were soon observed and several came out to meet
us. They appeared very friendly, and were much
excited and surprised at our sudden appearance in
their midst.
CHAPTER XVII
A NATIVE VILLAGE
Friendly blacks on the Gilbert River—The baby gun '—Childbirth—
Native huts—Smell of the blacks—Native baskets—The medicine
man—A. lazy village—' Korroboree,' or native dance—Return to
Curham
T
HE village appeared to con-
sist of twenty or thirty huts
made of boughs and leaves,
and the natives were quite
) qill	 Of naked; most of them were smoking,
pp,
//'11, 
11 i
4,	
I	 and their first request was for
fli	 , ,	 tobacco. They seemed miserably
thin, and many were lying about in
a stupid, lazy manner. As Spice had told us, there
were several Chinamen amongst them, and I am of
opinion that these men merely visit these places
occasionally, supplying the blacks with tobacco and
opium, but what they receive in return I could not
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find out—probably opossum skins, feathers, &c.
Our horses, guns and pistols were their chief
admiration, but they were much alarmed at the
report of a gun, and nothing would induce them to
touch it or our pistols (which they called baby
guns '). Choosing some high ground nearly a
quarter of a mile from the native huts, we erected
our tent, and hobbled the horses and turned them
loose. Spice then went down to see what pro-
visions he could obtain, and soon returned with
two young fellows carrying fish, jungle hen's eggs,
and a brush turkey. He set to work to cook these,
and we had an excellent meal washed down with
honey and water and a dash of whisky. As dark-
ness set in there seemed to be a good deal of singing
going on in the camp below us. The native song is
a dreary, monotonous affair, accompanied by beating
clubs or sticks together. Their voices are harsh,
but not unpleasant ; the women do not seem to take
part in the songs ; probably their joy was owing to
our having distributed a considerable quantity of
tobacco amongst them, and a few tins of potted
provisions. Before turning in for the night, I went
outside the tent and fired three or four shots from
the baby gun ' in quick succession. This always
had a good effect upon the blacks, for they believe
that a white man can go on firing as long as he
pleases with his pistol.
I slept very well that night, and was awakened
soon after daybreak by the song of innumerable
birds. I went down to the river and had a bathe in
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a pool, taking Spice with me to mind my gun and
clothes. On our way back to the tent we met a
number of women who had been out even at that
early hour in the bush. Some were carrying firewood,
others roots, and one I noticed had a great quantity
of berries about the size of peas. These are found on
a climbing plant, and the women usually have to
ascend the trees to get them ; they resemble boiled
peas when roasted, and have a pleasant smell. A
young woman passed us leaning on the arm of an
ugly old woman who was carrying a tiny baby.
Spice spoke to them and told me that the girl,
who appeared to be about seventeen years of age,
had just been delivered of a child. She had been a
short distance from the village with the old woman,
and as soon as the event had taken place and the
child had been washed in a pool, they returned as
if nothing had happened, and no one seemed to
take any notice of them. The women were more
numerous than the men, and appeared to do all the
work ; most of them were dreadfully disfigured with
cuts and bruises ; some wounds, no doubt, were in-
tended to be ornamental, but others were probably
inflicted on them by the men. We examined one
of the huts ; it was made of boughs secured together
at the top and covered with large palm leaves ; an
old man and woman sat at the door smoking a pipe,
which they passed from one to the other. The old
woman was, without exception, the ugliest human
being I ever saw ; her grey thin hair hung round her
ugly face like a fringe ; her eyes seemed to have
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sunk into her head and were scarcely visible ; when
her turn came to smoke the pipe a curious expres-
sion of delight lit up her face, and she would puff
away at the tobacco for a few minutes, then, hand-
ing back the pipe to the old man, she would set to
scratching her lean limbs until her time came round
again to have a smoke. The strong smell of the
blacks is most peculiar, and not like the smell of
an unwashed white man. Horses and dogs know
it well, and become most restless when approaching
a native encampment ; and I believe that many a
traveller's life has been saved by his horse having
given him notice of approaching a native village.
Some of the women were making baskets ; they
were neatly made from very small white canes ;
these they split with their teeth and scrape smooth
with shells or sharp stones ; sometimes they will
ornament by staining them various colours, and
will occasionally sprinkle them with human blood.
As a rule the blacks seemed to have very bad
teeth, but this is not so really ; their teeth get worn
down sometimes even to the gums by the constant
use they make of them.
We were now joined by the doctor and made a
complete tour of inspection. In a broad brigand hat,
an eye-glass in his eye, and his heavy moustache
carefully curled, he was an object of universal admi-
ration. We were pointed out the village doctor or
medicine man ; he was busily engaged on a patient,
a young man who had cut his leg, and the doctor was
sucking the wounds. The doctor is generally a great
This is a blank page
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humbug, but has to be very clever and cunning to
keep up his reputation ; his usual trick is to tap the
wound or sore place with a stick, and then produce
a piece of glass or pebble which he pretends he has
extracted. Some of these medicine men are exceed-
ingly clever and would make admirable conjurers.
At a pool on the river we found some of the
men fishing ; their lines were made of a kind of
fibre and seemed very tough ; the hooks were made
of the teeth of animals. They did not seem to be
having great sport, and the fish were small and not
very tempting to look at.
The only weapons I saw amongst these people
were the hard wood spears and club, or Nolla nolla,'
and of the latter there were several varieties.
A more lazy, easy-going community it would be
hard to find ; they never seemed to consider to-
morrow ; if their immediate wants were supplied
they were content, but from their miserable appear-
ance it was easy to see that their lot was not a
happy one. Year after year slips by, and the
Australian black makes little or no progress ; too
lazy to work, he is content to subsist, and cares
nothing about civilisation and the progress of the
outside world.
We had seen quite enough of them, and deter-
mined on the following day to start off early and
return to Curham.
As it was our last night at the encampment,
we proposed giving the natives a treat by distribut-
ing all our spare tobacco and liquor amongst them.
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We sent Spice to find the head-man in the village,
and tell him of our intention to leave at daybreak
the next morning. He soon returned and said
the natives had arranged to dance a Korroboree '
that evening in honour of us. Up to that time I
had never seen the dance, although I have seen
it several times since. A fairly smooth piece of
ground was chosen, and about a dozen men appeared
as dancers, the two musicians sitting together on
the ground with their legs crossed, chanting a
curious air, and beating two sticks together ; no
women took part in this dance, although I am told
that sometimes a woman will join in it. The dancers
had decorated themselves with plumes of feathers,
and filled their hair with bees-wax, and rubbed
their bodies with various colours ; chanting a song,
the dancers advanced and retired again and again
before the musicians, and at times became very
animated and active.
The whole affair is childish and weak, but the
scene is one to be remembered ; the coloured bodies
of the natives, with their feathered plumes, and the
low, plaintive chant of the dancers as they come
and go in the firelight, is indeed a curious sight.
Having distributed all the tobacco and liquor
we could spare, we turned in and slept soundly
until morning, when we were aroused by Spice,
and were soon ready for a start. The whole village
turned out to see us off, and appeared sorry we were
leaving them. As we drove off we fired a number
of shots to remind them of the white man and the
baby of the gun.'
. nn
NATIVE WAR DANCE
This is a blank page
ETTING
away just as
the sun was
making its
appearance, we left the
encampment of the
blacks and once more
found ourselves in the
bush, with not even a
wheel mark to show us
the way. We had a long
day's journey before
us, and made an early
start.	 Our horses
CHAPTER XVIII
STARTING FOR THE COAST
In the bush—A tropical storm—Probable early wet season—Decide to
leave for the coast—Preparations—Farewell dinner—Crossing the
Etheridge River—Stopped at the creeks—The remains of the coach
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were fresh, having had several days' rest and
fairly good food the grass near the river was
green and plentiful, and we made very good pro-
gress. We halted about halfway on our journey for
rest and a good square meal, and had just finished
it when the clouds began to roll up, and one of
those tropical storms that usually precede the wet
season burst upon us. It did not last long the
morning had been exceedingly hot, but after the
storm the cooler atmosphere was very delightful.
These storms were getting rather frequent, and an
early wet season seemed probable. Here we were,
300 miles up country, and the question was, Could
we get to the coast before the rains set in and the
rivers became impassable ?
There were only two courses open to us. One
was to make immediate preparations for our journey
down country, and push on as quickly as possible
and take our chance of being stuck up between the
rivers the other course was to remain at Curham
for three or four months during the rains, and go
down at our leisure afterwards. That evening, as we
sat in the verandah of the bungalow at Curham,
we seriously discussed our plans, and decided to
leave without delay and make for the coast. The
following day we commenced preparations.
An old miner named Field very kindly volun-
teered to accompany us. He was an Englishman,
born in Gloucestershire, but had been many years
in the colonies and knew the country, and was one
of those useful all-round men that are invaluable in
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the bush and on such a journey as we were about
to attempt.
He was at home on a horse, a good driver, an
`excellent cook, and first-rate company. Many a tale
he told us of his experiences with the blacks, and
had it not been for his assistance I doubt if we
could have surmounted the innumerable difficulties
that we experienced on our journey.
Our plans were to take two buckboards with
eight horses (four to run loose), and a couple of
useful boys. Field and I were to occupy one buck-
board, and the doctor and the boy George the
other ; the second boy, Dick, was to ride one of the
spare horses and look after them all. We were to
take as little baggage as possible, but when we
came to lay it out it looked a pretty fair lot. A
good. sized box was fastened on to the back of each
buckboard, and into this we put what few clothes
we required for the journey ; then there were pro-
visions, a bag of salt beef, flour, tea, whisky, and
several tins of sardines, fish, and vegetables, and a
jar of salt, guns, ammunition, pick, shovel, hatchet,
spanner and spare bolts, and a long slip of green
hide in case of breakdowns ; also, the tent and cook-
ing utensils—these were to be carried on the spare
horses. In a couple of days all was ready ; we were
to go to Georgetown, put up at the hotel, and make
an early start next morning. Our last night in
Georgetown was a very merry one, and we had a
grand feed at the hotel, to which we invited no less
than fourteen of the leading men on the gold field.
L 2
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They all said that we were very rash to attempt to
start for the coast at the very commencement of
the rainy season. The Etheridge River, which was
only a few hundred yards from the hotel, was already
in flood, showing that heavy rain must have fallen
higher up the country. Many were the bets made
that evening after dinner that we did not accomplish
our journey ; in fact, some went as far as saying that
they would see us back again in Georgetown in a
few days, as it was probable that we should find the
Einnasleigh River in flood and should be unable to
cross. The Einnasleigh is called the Copperfield
River higher up towards its source. It rises at the
southern extremity of the Gilbert Mountains, and
eventually flows into the Gilbert River ; in time
of flood it is the terror of the country and quite
impassable.
The evening passed off very merrily ; speeches
were made and songs were sung, and all agreed to
come and see us cross the Etheridge River in the
morning, and some even promised to accompany us
for a few hours on our road.
We were astir before daylight. Field, with the
horses and buckboards, was already waiting on
the bank of the river, and everything was ready for
a start. The river looked anything but tempting,
as it was full from bank to bank and quite 200 yards
wide, with trees standing up here and there, bending
under the weight of water flowing against them.
Scores of people had turned out to see us cross,
for in Queensland people are accustomed to rise
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early, and make use of the cool hours before the sun
gets high. Many of these were on horseback, and
intended to cross and start us fairly on the road.
After bidding farewell to our friends, Field and
I drove into the water, and there was a great deal
of shouting and floundering. We, however, suc-
ceeded in reaching the opposite bank ; the water
was not very deep, just up to the floor of the buck-
board, but was running at a great pace in the centre
of the stream. As soon as we were safely across,
George, who was in charge of the second buckboard,
on which sat the doctor, made a start, and also
succeeded in gaining the opposite bank. Then the
four spare horses, on one of which rode Dick, with
the packs, were driven in, and all got across safely
amidst the cheers of the spectators. Three of
our friends on horseback now joined us, and we
were soon fairly on the road, jogging along at a
good round trot, Dick riding behind with the spare
horses. As we reached the top of the hill we halted
to take a last farewell of Georgetown and the
Etheridge River, sincerely hoping that we should
not have to retrace our steps, but little knowing
the trouble and difficulties that lay before us. Two
hours after our start our three mounted friends left
us and returned to Georgetown ; they were still of
opinion that we could not reach the coast, and that
they would soon see us back again. After leaving
them we jogged along comfortably, steering in and
out amongst the trees and ant-hills until we came
to a deep creek. We sent Dick in first, but found the
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water was fully five feet deep ; so there was nothing
for it but to unload everything and carry it across
on our heads. This was tedious work, but we were
anxious not to get our provisions and packs wet
so early on the journey, if we could avoid it.
One of the banks had been much washed away,
and we had to get to work with .pick and shovel and
cut away the soil, filling up holes with branches of
trees, before we could get the buckboards across.
All this took a considerable time, and fully two
hours were spent at this first creek. However, all
got safely over, and once more we jogged along
merrily, but only to have to go through the same
performance at the next creek a few miles farther
on. About midday we halted at the foot of the
Newcastle range for food and rest. We had come
about twenty miles, and although we had encoun-
tered some difficulties on the road, no rain had
fallen during the day, and indeed there was not a
cloud in the sky, and we began to think that our
friends had overrated the perils we were facing.
That afternoon we ascended the Newcastle range,
passed the wreck of the coach that was still lying
on the side of the track where it had come to grief
on our journey up ; the bones of the horses scattered
around had been well picked by the dingoes and
bleached by the scorching sun. The memory of that
terrible night on the Newcastle range returned
again to me. I could see the doctor lying inside the
laager I had made of the mail bags, and begging for
water that I was unable to give him ; the two
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miners lying outside stretched on their backs dead
drunk, the horses hanging dead in the trees lower
down the range ; I could hear again the howl of the
dingoes as they prowled around, but were afraid to
come within gunshot. What a long night that was !
Would it never get light ? I remembered the follow-
ing day how we waited and waited, and at last saw
some men coming over the top of the range, and on
their arrival found they had brought us both food and
water. Everyone who has gone twenty or thirty
hours without water in a tropical climate will
understand our joy at getting hold of a water
bag and having a long pull ; one's tongue after a
while seems to stick to the roof of one's ,mouth, and
if one puts it out it is difficult to get it in again.
Food we can do without for a considerable time,
but not water. We halted a few minutes to
review the scene, and to explain the accident to
Field, and how it all happened.
The track down the range was very rough and
much washed away in places, showing that a con-
siderable quantity of rain must have fallen recently.
We made very slow progress, having frequently to
stop and readjust the packs and give the horses
time to blow; it was, therefore, nearly dusk when we
arrived at the lonely hut, about five miles east of
the foot of the range. Here we found the old man
we had met on our way up, who had informed us
that the blacks were in the range and had paid him
a visit, and so had added to our misery on the night
of the coach accident.
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He was very pleased to see us, and as it seemed
a good place to camp, and there was plenty of
water and all were tired, we set to work and got
the tent pitched, the billy-pot ' boiling, and fish
and salt beef were soon served up. Unfortunately
we found we had lost our jar of salt on the road,
which afterwards proved a serious loss to us. The
boys attended to the horses, and after hobbling them
turned them loose in the bush, and we could hear
the tinkling of their bells as they strayed away in
search of food.
It was a lovely night ; the stars shone brightly,
and there was no sign of rain. The lonely old man
from the but joined us, and shared our food and
drink, and very pleased and contented he looked as
he sat smoking his pipe afterwards, and listening
to our conversation.
At length we got the old man to tell us some-
thing about his solitary life. He said he had not
been very long at his present but ; previously he
lived on the Lynd River, about eighty miles distant,
but had come on the Newcastle range to look after
the horses for the mail, because better pay was
offered him. Usually he had the care of six or eight
horses ; these strayed about in the bush, hobbled, of
course, and he had to find them and drive them
into the paddock that surrounded his but just
before the mail was due. His but was made of
sheets of bark, and only consisted of a single room, a
wooden bunk at one end forming his bed. A more
lonely life could not be imagined. He related how
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the blacks had come down on him. They took
everything I had,' he said, and that was not much,
even my blankets off my bunk, and all the flour I
had, so that I was left to live on roots and what I
could find until the next mail came along. They also
abused me and threatened my life because I had so
little bacca to give them they would have killed
me, but knew I had something to do with the mail,
and many a score of the black vermin had pegged
out before now through interfering with the Royal
Mail. And blast them ! ' continued he, I should
like to see the last of them hunted down by their
own people, the native police, and there is nothing
those beauties like doing half as much as shooting
'em down.' Much more the old man told us, and
his hatred and contempt for the blacks was great.
Soon, he said, he expected to have a mate to live
with him and help him in his work, and then, he
said3 would not be afraid of any number of the
black vermin.'
STOCK-WHIP
CHAPTER XIX
ENCAMPED AT THE EINNASLEIGH RIVER
Arrive at the Einnasleigh River—Unable to cross—Terrific thunder-
storm—River rapidly rising—Bird-catching—The menu
LIE S
were nu-
merous.
So next
morning
we had
a lot of
trouble
in find-
ing the
horses;
but the
7i/tre4	 old man
from the
but helped us, and was very clever in tracking
them. We were late in making a start, and the
sun was well up when we bade him farewell, and
left him to return to his solitary abode.
It was about twenty miles to the Einnasleigh
River. The question was, could we cross it, or would
it be in flood like the Etheridge was? It was evident
that heavy rains had fallen over certain districts,
and the Einnasleigh drains a very large tract of
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country. We had consulted the old man on the
previous night, but he could not give us any infor-
mation, as no one had come up country for some
time. His own opinion was that we should find it
in flood, but not a banker ; ' it rose and fell very
quickly. His advice was to get across if possible,
and it was safe to do so : it was the chief obstacle
between us and the coast ; once across, the other
rivers were far smaller and not so likely to stick
us up.
The weather was beautiful as we drove along,
the sun shining down upon us with tremendous
force. The flies were a great nuisance, especially the
Scots Greys,' a kind of horse fly ; their bite was
like a nip from a pair of tweezers, but, unlike the
bite of the mosquito, it soon healed up. At midday
we halted and had our tucker and gave the horses
a rest ; we felt rather jubilant at the state of things
after all the warnings we had been given not to
attempt so rash a journey. We had already covered
about fifty miles of country ; there was not a cloud
in the sky and not a sign of rain ; our friends had
no doubt attempted to frighten us into staying over
the wet season with them. Colonials are noted for
their hospitality, and our rough friends up country
were no exception to the rule ; but what about the
bets ? Well, there was every appearance of our
winning them, and easily too. However, we had a
long way yet to go, and we had the dreaded Einna-
sleigh River before us. We wasted very little time
over our tucker, and pushed on, knowing that in a
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few hours more we should arrive at the river and
know the worst. I felt the heat more that day than
on any previous occasion my hands were terribly
burnt and blistered, and the flies were an awful
trouble and never left me for a moment moreover,
the ground was very stony, and I had to do a lot of
walking, as it was too painful to be jolted about on
the buckboard. Walking under a tropical sun with
the thermometer at 112 degrees in the shade is no
joke, even to a man in excellent health, and I was
very glad when we climbed the face of a hill and
reaching the top looked down on the dreaded river
below. There was no doubt about it; it was running
a strong stream, but certainly not what would be
called flood.' We waited until George and
the doctor drove up, and then descended the hill
together. When we arrived at the river we found it
about half a mile wide, with sand-banks and islands
sticking up in all directions. The water was the
colour of pea soup, and evidently there must have
been some heavy rain higher up to have caused
this state of affairs.
Field, who was an old hand at bush travelling,
at once planted a stick at the water's edge to see
if it was rising or falling, for it is extraordinary how
rapidly a change will occur, and only those who
have seen a tropical river in the wet season can
believe how quickly a rise or fall will occur in a
mighty stream.
In a very short time he reported to us that the
water was falling, and as it was now late in the
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afternoon and there was no sign of rain, we decided
to camp where we were for the night, and wait for
daylight by that time the water might easily fall
several feet, and then we could no doubt get across.
Returning to where we had left the horses on the
face of the hill, and about 100 yards from the river,
we chose an open space studded here and there with
gum trees. Selecting one of these, we fixed a cross-
bar to it, and soon had the tent up and made all
snug for the night.
The view from the tent was an extraordinary
one. Before us lay a wide river, which appeared to
consist of a number of streams separated by long
sand-banks and innumerable islands ; these latter
were covered with dense vegetation, tall and stately
palm trees rising far above the thick undergrowth ;
large flocks of cockatoos flew screaming past, and
great numbers of small birds seemed to have come
down to the river, and all were rejoicing at the abun-
dance of water, except ourselves.
As the sun was not yet down I proceeded to the
river, and, throwing off the pyjamas in which I had
travelled all day, jumped in and enjoyed a swim.
The water was quite warm—I might almost describe
it as hot ; this is always the case at the beginning
of the wet season. For many months the beds of the
rivers are dry, and the sand and shingle are exposed
to the heat of the fierce sun ; when the first deluge
of water comes down and flows over this hot bed it
naturally becomes warm. I have often seen the
water coming down after a dry season, and it is a
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very curious sight ; quite a wave of water seems to
come along, and is quickly absorbed by the hot sand,
and a cloud of steam arises into the air. Anyone
who has not seen a river commencing business after
a long drought would find this hard to believe ; but
they must bear in mind the fact that, where this is
observable, the sun is shining brightly, and the rays
are probably more powerful than at any other period
of the season. The water that is coming down has
been produced by heavy local storms, perhaps many
miles distant. The amount of water that must be
absorbed in the hot sandy beds of the rivers before
they commence to flow must be enormous. Long
after the rivers cease running one can generally find
water by digging a few feet deep in the sandy bed.
After entering the river I found only three or four
feet of water in the first channel, and so had to cross
a high bank of sand to enter the next one ; this sand
was so burning hot to my bare feet that I quickly re-
tired into the first channel and swam to a spot where
the sand-bank was lower. Taking a run I crossed the
hot sand-bank and tumbled into the second channel.
This was much wider and deeper, being about five to
six feet deep in the centre. Crossing this stream, I
found another bank, composed of large pebbles ;
these were so hot that I did not attempt to cross
them, and as it was already getting dusk, I made
my way back and returned to the camp. Here I
found Field had been busy, and a nice dinner was
ready, consisting of tinned herrings, salt beef, pressed
beef, and fresh damper. The doctor was engaged
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making whisky cocktails, and all were in excellent
spirits at the idea of being able to cross the river
the following morning. We were enjoying our meal
when one of the boys entered the tent and told us
that there was every appearance of a change in the
weather. Heavy banks of inky black clouds were
coming up at a great pace. Very soon we felt
the wind and atmospheric disturbance that is
always the precursor of a storm. Not a moment was
to be lost ; extra lines were got out and the tent
doubly secured, and Field and I set to work to dig
a deep trench on the upper side of the tent, to carry
away the water, and keep the patch of ground inside
the tent dry. We worked away with a will, and
very soon had dug a deep cut on the upper ground ;
scarcely had we finished this than the wind suddenly
increased, and down came the rain. I have been
in many a tropical storm, but I shall always
remember this one as the most awful I ever saw.
For hours the lightning played around, and every
now and again one could hear between the deafening
peals of thunder the crash of some fallen tree that
had been struck. At times the lightning was so
vivid that the whole landscape was brilliantly
illuminated, and as the rain was descending all the
while in a perfect sheet of water, the effect was
most extraordinary. Conversation was impossible.
I got inside my waterproof sheet, and took the guns
and ammunition with me, for I feared at any mo-
ment the water that was now pouring down the face
of the hill on which we were encamped would over-
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flow our trench, deep as it was, and wash through
the inside of our tent ; or, worse still, I thought that
the tall tree to which we had made fast the tent
would be struck by lightning, and the whole party
killed. Hour after hour the storm lasted, and the
rain descended in sheets of water. In the midst
of the din, that was added to by thousands of frogs
shouting their peculiar cry, which sounds like l More
pork,' more pork,' I fell asleep, for we had had a
long and tiring day, and when I awoke the sun was
shining brightly, the storm had passed, and the sky
was almost without a cloud. The doctor was lying
alongside of me, but Field and the two boys had
gone in search of the horses. The doctor had been
awake all night. He said he had heard the constant
roar, and how I could sleep peacefully through such
a night was a thing he could not understand.
On going out I observed the river had risen
several feet, and many of the sand-banks I had
seen on the previous day were now completely
submerged ; the water was very dirty, and a great
quantity of timber, trees, and rubbish was coming
down with the stream, and also large numbers of
snakes.
I returned to the camp, feeling that there was
more truth in our friends' warnings than we had
hitherto supposed. I remembered also that on the
previous day we had crossed a very ugly creek only
a few miles from where we were now encamped,
and we had some difficulty in getting across.
This creek would now be quite impassable after
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last night's storm, so here we were stuck up
between the creek and the river, unable to proceed
or retrace our steps.
Field and the boys brought in the horses they
had not strayed very far and were all right.
Australian horses know how to take care of them-
selves, and are not much alarmed at a thunder-
storm. We turned them loose again at the camp.
The best feed was near the river, and they were
unlikely to stray far.
We sat down to breakfast, and all agreed that
we were fairly in a fix : however, if the weather
kept fine and no more storms came along, the river
would soon fall and it would be possible to cross.
We carefully planted our pegs at the.water's edge,
so as to note the rise or fall up to midday the
water steadily rose, and there was then quite four
feet more water than there was when we arrived
the previous day.
It was quite certain that we might have to
remain here some time, as we all agreed not to
attempt to retrace our steps now that we had got
so far, even if we could have done so, which was
doubtful.
The first thing was to consider what food
remained and how any more was to be obtained.
On overhauling the larder we found we had part of
a bag of salt beef and a few tins of luncheon beef,
sardines, and herrings, a small bag of flour, half
a bottle of pickles, a bottle of anchovies in oil,
and plenty of tea. In the liquor department there
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remained unopened one bottle of brandy and one
of whisky, and a large flask of whisky in my bag.
The doctor took things very easily. He scarcely
ever ate anything, but he made up for this by
sustaining himself upon stimulants. Our whole
stock of food and drink could not last many days,
and the question was how were we to replenish it.
There were plenty of birds about, but our stock of
ammunition was very limited, for cartridges are
bulky and heavy things to carry. It was possible we
might get a kangaroo or wallaby, but we had no
salt, and the*
 meat would have to be eaten the
same day it was killed, or it would be unfit for
food. Had we not lost our jar of salt upon the road
we could have salted down some of the meat, and it
would have been very valuable ; but, alas ! the salt
had fallen out of the buckboard on the road, and we
had not a scrap left.
That afternoon I went about one hundred yards
from the camp and set several traps—spring boughs
with a noose at the end—and baited them with
oats (we had a couple of bags for the horses),
and on returning to the place in the evening
I found I had captured three pigeons. There
were five traps, and all had gone off, but two
had failed to score anything all the oats had
been eaten by the birds. I carefully reset the
traps and returned to camp. That night we
had a nice little dinner, and I reproduce the
menu.
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MENU
HOTEL EINNASLEIGH
Whisky Cocktails
Roast Pigeons
Australian Beef (salted)
Anchovies on damper
Before sitting down to dinner I visited our pegs
at the river-side, and to my great joy found the
water had fallen more than a foot.
It was a beautiful evening, and after a hearty
meal and a few yarns from Field, we all turned in
and slept soundly till daylight the next morning.
ikt 2
CHAPTER XX
BUILDING A BOAT
Watching the river—We build a boat—Kangaroo hunt—Hotel Ein-
nasleigh menu—Kangaroo fail soup—Field's story, A Chinese
gold thief '—My story, Hunting the wood devil '—A quiet night
As soon as I was awake next morning I hurried
down to the river to where we had placed our pegs,
and was delighted to find the water had fallen
during the night more than a foot. There was,
however, a big stream running and no possibility of
crossing at present ; there was nothing to do but to
wait, and to hope that no further fall of rain would
occur for some days and until we were safely across.
I returned to the tent and communicated the news
to the doctor. Field was busy cooking breakfast,
and after we had finished the meal I shouldered
my gun and went for a stroll up the bank of the
river. The brushwood and vegetation were very
thick ; sometimes I had to wade into the water to
make any progress. I had only gone about a quar-
ter of a mile when I came across a hollow trunk of
a tree. It was about fourteen feet long, three feet in
diameter, and looked as if it had been carefully
split down the middle. The idea at once struck me
that it would make a very useful boat if the two
ends could be stopped up. I laid down my gun and
examined it carefully. I found the wood quite sound
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but extremely hard the centre appeared to have
been eaten away by ants, and the tree to have been
struck by lightning, probably a season ago. One
end was broken off squarely, but the other end was
jagged and pointed. If we could only make the two
ends watertight I felt sure we could get across the
river in it, and also convey a considerable quantity
of goods at each journey. Pleased with the idea, I
at once returned to the camp and told Field what
I had found, and that I proposed trying to build up
the ends and make a boat of it. He did not seem
highly delighted with my scheme, and commenced
to give all sorts of reasons why it would not sue-
ceed ; afterwards I found out the real reason was
because the old chap could not swim a stroke, and
very rightly considered my boat would probably be
cranky and liable to capsize.
However, I was determined to attempt it, and
began to consider how it could be done. We should
require some planks and nails, and some sort of stuff
to make the joints tight. Looking around, my eye
fell on the large box fastened on the back of the buck-
board. As I have before stated, each buckboard was
fitted with a large wooden box to carry provisions,
&c. I determined to sacrifice one of these. Our
provisions had been considerably reduced, and we
could easily cram everything left into one box. This
would give us sufficient planks and nails, and some
of the green hide would make capital packing for
the joints. I had done a bit of boat-building in the
past, having served a six years' apprenticeship at
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Cairds' shipbuilding yard on the Clyde, and I
liked the idea of rigging out this novel craft. Ac-
cordingly I set to work with a hatchet, and took
one of the boxes to pieces, being very careful
not to split any of the planks and to secure every
nail. I then cut several strips of green hide,
and making a bundle of the lot, told one of the
boys to carry it to the place where I had found the
hollow tree. When they saw that I meant business
all set to work and lent a helping hand.
All that morning we worked away at the boat.
It was a very slow job, for we had no saw and the
planks had to be cut with a knife. At last we got
one end finished ; this was to be the stern. I then
saw that it would never do to make the bow in the
same manner, as it would be too square and very
difficult to push through the water. I therefore
proposed to build the bow in a ship-shape manner,
and to form it of stout pieces of creepers that were
easily bent and tied together. This framework I
intended to cover with leather, and to sacrifice the
leather apron off my buckboard for the purpose.
At midday we retired for tiffin, and in the after-
noon I got Field to go out with me to try and
find a kangaroo, for meat was getting very scarce.
Proceeding up the hill behind the camp we beat
out several likely-looking patches of scrub, but
without finding any game. We then came to a much
larger patch of high grass and bush, in a kind of
valley inclosed on two sides by rough granite rocks.
I stationed myself on the lower end on the rocks a
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little above the end of the scrub, and sent Field
round to beat it through. He had hardly entered
the opposite end of the patch of bush when I heard
him shouting to me that some animal was moving
before him in the grass. He had scarcely done
shouting when out came a fine young kangaroo. I
had only a couple of large shot cartridges in my
gun, but I took a deadly aim and hit him fair in
the shoulder, and over he rolled in the high grass.
I ran down, and was within fifteen paces of the
spot where he fell when I saw him stand on his
hind legs, look round at me, and then go bounding
off. I at once gave him the second barrel, hitting
him again in the left shoulder, and over he rolled a
second time. I ran up as fast as I could, but before
I could reach the spot I saw him rise again on his
hind legs and bound off. I lost sight of him in the
high grass, but as he left a long trail of blood behind
him I had no difficulty in tracking him. I was sure
he could not go far. I put a couple of fresh cart-
ridges in my gun and started along the blood tracks
as fast as I could go, for I was very keen on securing
the animal. After going about thirty yards, I
almost tumbled over his dead body. There he lay
stone dead. He had bounded away as long as he
could, until from loss of blood he had fallen dead.
On examining him I found that both charges had
entered his left shoulder, and had torn the flesh
quite open. I now shouted to Field, who of course
had heard the shots and had followed up as fast as
he could. He was delighted to see I had secured
MENU.
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KANGAROO—TAIL—SOUP
FRICASSEE OF COMB
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the game, and being head cook to the party, no
doubt he had visions of kangaroo tail soup, &c.
We soon cut a strong sapling, lashed his legs
together, and swung him between us on the pole,
and after a good many stoppages for rest we got
him down to the camp, to the great delight of the
doctor and the boys. Leaving Field to skin the
animal and cut him up, I proceeded to the river to
examine our pegs, and again found the water had
considerably fallen since the morning, and was now
almost as low as when we arrived at the river. On the
way back I shot a number of cockatoos, and brought
them along with me for the larder. That evening we
had another sumptuous feed, and here is the menu as
it appeared nailed on the gum tree inside the tent.
The soup was excellent, and did the cook great
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credit. It was a bit short of seasoning, as we had
no salt, but that was a mere detail scarcely worth
mentioning. The sad part was that having no salt
we were unable to pickle any of the kangaroo flesh.
This meat is not very palatable at any time, but
when food is short one cannot pick and choose.
The thick part of the tail, however, makes excellent
soup, and the next morning we found that what we
had left in the pot had all turned into lovely jelly.
At first the doctor, who was a miserably small eater,
had rather turned up his nose at this soup, but after
having once tasted it he was keen on having more,
and often afterwards referred to it as that delicious
kangaroo tail soup.'
After dinner, when we were smoking our pipes
and feeling very comfortable, having greatly enjoyed
our good dinner, Field said he would tell us a story
about a Chinese gold thief. He said that some
years ago he and a mate had taken up a claim on
an alluvial gold field in Queensland. His mate was
a steady, hard-working fellow, who only got drunk
every Saturday night, and was quite sober all the
rest of the week. Their claim was a good one—in
fact, one of the best then being worked—but the
scarcity of water for some months in the year pre-
vented them from working continuously. Exemption
was then granted them by the Government, and they
usually employed their time by going to the coast
and visiting their friends, or fossicking about some
other part of the district. At the time I speak of,'
he continued, the dry season was just setting in, and
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as my mate and I had worked hard for a number
of months and accumulated a considerable quantity
of gold, I contemplated taking it to the coast and
banking it, and at the same time paying a visit to
my family, whom I had not seen for some months.
On going to the chest where we usually kept our gold,
that was in the form of small gold and coarse dust,
I was horrified to find more than half our little store
had been stolen. My mate was furious, and on
making the loss known to some of the other miners
on the field, they found on examination that there
were scarcely any of them that had not been robbed
of a portion of their gold. A meeting was held, and
suspicion fell upon a Chinaman who kept a general
store, and supplied the diggings with anything, from
a " dolly " to a bottle of Perry Davis's Pain-killer.
This man's name was Ah Silah Joy, a very cun-
ning rascal, who was heartily disliked by every man
on the field. It was arranged that half a dozen of
them should visit his store the next morning and
overhaul it, and if the missing gold were found
there, that Ah Silah Joy would suffer in such a
manner that his own mother, if the brute ever
had one, would not know him.
Accordingly, the next morning half a dozen of
the miners, all of them being men who had been
robbed (and a pretty tough crowd they were), paid
a visit to the store kept by the gentleman from the
Celestial Empire. The man's manner and expres-
sion at once denoted him guilty, and he trembled
so much that he could scarcely stand but putting
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a bold face on the matter, he informed his visitors
that they had his permission to search every corner
of his shop not a grain of gold would they find ex-
cept the coins he had accepted from his customers
in the ordinary course of business. The men did
not require or wait for permission to commence the
search, but went straight at it before he had com-
pleted speaking.
Every cask, sack, box, and article of clothing
in the place was closely examined. One man had
obtained a spade, and was digging up the ground
wherever it looked as if the earth had been recently
disturbed. The little clothing the Chinaman had
on him was torn off, in hopes of finding a trace
of the missing gold, but without any result not
an atom could be found. Seeing how things were
going in his favour, the Chinaman became more
bold, shrugged his shoulders, and commenced even
to complain of the treatment he and his goods were
receiving—he, an honest man, who was devoting
his life to supplying others with good things, to be
treated in this manner ! It was too bad.
Not being able to find the lost gold, the men were
determined to have something to take with them.
Looking round they saw a great number of huge
German sausages hanging from the roof, stuff known
in the Fatherland as " Wurst." " Let's have one of
these saveloys each, Joey," said one of the men.
" We'll have something out of the Chinese devil, if
we can't find where he's hid the gold."
They then got some boxes together to get up to
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the roof, and commenced cutting down the sausages.
" Half one of these big 'uns is enough for me," said
Joey, and whipping out a huge pocket knife he
divided it in two on the counter. The moment he
put his knife through the skin of the sausage out
poured the gold dust. " Here's the gold, mates," he
roared ; " seize the Chinaman." But the cunning
fellow, as soon as he saw them getting up to take
the sausages, knew that the game was up, and had
sneaked out of the store and had bolted. They gave
chase at once ; several had seen the man running
towards the bush. Two of the men procured horses,
and soon came up with the miserable wretch. They
dragged him back to a clump of trees near the camp ;
a hammer and some nails were sent for, his pigtail
was cut off, and his hands tied behind his back with
it. He was then made to stand on the top of a
bucket with his back to a tree. His ears were then
nailed fast to the tree, and the bucket kicked away
from under his feet. Thus the poor devil was left
until the following day, when the police came and
took him away. All the gold was recovered, and
the Chinaman never returned to that part of the
country any more.'
We thanked Field for his interesting story, and
thought the Chinaman got off too easily.
They then called upon me for a story, and I
related the following true story, which I will call
Hunting the wood devil.'
We—that is, an old pal and I—had come up
by rail from the Pacific Coast to the town of Leon.
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From there we had seventy miles to ride to the
Palmita and Santa Rosa gold mines, which are
situated somewhere about the centre of Nicaragua.
We were glad to leave Leon, as we had all been
turned out of our beds the previous night by an
earthquake ; half the town was in ruins, and the
fine dust from the tumbled-down buildings lay six
inches deep in the streets. Great cracks had opened
in the ground, and enough steam was pouring
through to boil any quantity of " billy-pots." Off
we went, Jim and I, each mounted on a good mule
and driving a third animal in front of us, carrying
our packs. They kicked up the fine dust terribly,
and we were half smothered with it ; but we soon
got out of the town and on to grass country, and
made good progress. Jim had been up country
before, and was well acquainted with the road—but
I will not tire you by telling you all that passed on
our journey up. What I want to relate is how and
where I found the " wood devil."
It was our second night out, and we had
still about twenty miles to travel before reaching
Palmita. Jim knew of a rough farmhouse a few
miles off our track, and we decided to go there and
get permission to hitch up our hammocks in the
verandah. The old man kept pigs and fowls, and
we might get a good meal out of him, but he had
a bad reputation and was not generally civil to
strangers. We soon arrived at his shanty, and
were welcomed by scores of curs, that set up a
howl that might have been heard miles off. It
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was not an imposing building—merely a square
house built of timber and surrounded by a large
verandah. The old man had been roused up by the
barking of the dogs, and met us as we rode up.
We told him who we were and where we were
going, and asked permission to sling our hammocks
in the verandah, and remain the night under his
roof. He was very surly, but granted our request,
and after some persuasion procured for us a fowl and
some capital cakes, somewhat like Scotch scones.
Some thirty yards from the house was the kitchen,
where a couple of girls were busy at work ; these
proved to be the old man's daughters. Very pretty
girls they were ; they kept laughing and eyeing us,
but would not come near. The fact was they were
not prepared to receive visitors, and were arrayed
in the dresses of the country, which are not elabo-
rate. As we sat enjoying our food we produced a
bottle of whisky, and got the old man to join us in
a glass ; this he willingly agreed to, and became
very communicative. He told us he kept a great
number of dogs, and they were taught to howl at
intervals during the night ; this was to keep off the
hyenas that prowled round, and would otherwise
have taken all his farm stock. The dogs lay about
curled up in all directions, and every few minutes
one would commence a low growl ; all the others
would at once join in the chorus without taking
the trouble to get up or alter their positions.
The old man told us that recently he had lost
several of his dogs. Sometimes they would stray
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a short distance from his house ; if they did they
never returned. He attributed this to the " wood
devil," an animal that he said came prowling round
at dusk. I asked him if he could describe the
animal and what it was like, but he said he had
only seen it once in the moonlight at a distance.
He said it was as tall as a man, and walked about
on its hind legs ; it had long arms and huge hands,
and made a strange moaning noise. I was most
interested, and asked the old man to direct me to
the spot where the " devil " might be met with ; he
said he would do so. I took my revolver, and we
went out together into the wood, about a hundred
yards from the house. He pointed out a spot where
the animal was likely to be seen, and as it was just
getting dusk, I determined to wait and try my
luck. I asked the old man if he would like to stay
and keep me company, but he promptly declined,
and returned to his house. As soon as I was alone
I looked around, and seeing a large tree I climbed
into it, and made myself as comfortable as I could.
I had not been long in the tree when I heard the
peculiar moaning noise the old man had described
to me, and also the crushing and breaking of the
brushwood. I looked in the direction of the noise,
but it was nearly dark and the moon only just
rising. I could see nothing. The noise was very
extraosdivkary and had an unearthly ring about it.
I am not easity frightened, but I own I was on this
occasion ; and slipping down from my perch on the
tree, I waited a moment to fire two or three shots
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into the bush in the direction the sound came from,
and then turned and bolted for the house.
' If the devil himself had been after me I could
not have made better time. Jim met me in the
verandah. " What's up ? " says he. " I've heard the
devil," I replied, " and I believe I have shot him.
No more wood devil hunting for me."
THE WOOD DEVIL'
' By this time the old man and his two daughters
had retired inside the house and had carefully
barred the door, so Jim and I swung our hammocks
and went to roost. I seemed only just to have
fallen asleep to the music of the howling dogs
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when I was awakened by some animal rubbing up
against me. " The wood devil ! " I shouted, and
tumbled out of my hammock, landing on the back
of some animal and coming an ugly cropper on the
ground. Jim at the same moment struck a match,
and there was an old sow who had been scraping
herself against me. She went grunting off, and the
dogs set up an extra loud howl. I pitched my
hammock a bit higher, determined not to be a
rubbing-post for sows any more that night, and once
more turned in and slept soundly till daylight.
When the old man appeared we got him to go
with us to the place where I thought I had killed
the devil. There sure enough he lay, as dead as any
stone, shot through the heart. He was no more a
wood devil than I Am, but you can call him one
if you like. He was nothing but a big monkey, one
of the largest I have ever seen, with long arms and
big hands, as the old man had described. These
huge monkeys or apes are common in Nicaragua,
but this one was certainly the largest I ever
came across.
Returning to the house we bade farewell to the
old man, who was profuse in his thanks to me for
having killed his enemy, the " wood devil," as he
persisted in calling it. The two girls waved us
adieu in the distance, but would not come near us,
and the old man went so far as to beg us to pay
him a visit on our return from the mines ; we
promised to do so, and to give him a few days'
notice when to expect us.
178	 NORTHERN QUEENSLAND
We kept our word, and sent a messenger ahead
to say we were coming. We were welcomed like old
friends. The two pretty daughters, who were so shy
on our first visit, were now prepared to receive us,
and were dressed for the occasion. Their black hair
was tied up with pretty pink ribbon, round their
ankles and arms were bows of the same, and short
little frocks of some pink material completed their
tasty attire. A capital feed was laid out for us, and
I was greeted as the slayer of the " wood devil."
We stayed the night, and I am sorry to say the
old man got very drunk on our whisky, and actually
went so far as to invite us to come inside the house
and sleep with the family. This we declined to do,
saying we were sailors and always slept in ham-
mocks. He was much hurt at our refusal, but turned
in and forgot to lock and bar the door.'
It was now the doctor's turn to tell a yarn, but
as it was getting late, he said he would tell us one
the next night so we rolled up in our blankets and
were soon asleep.
CHAPTER XXI
CROSSING THE EINNASLEIGH RIVER
River falling—We swim to the centre sand-bank—Resume work on the
boat—Mail men on the opposite bank—Launch of the Peacock '-
Taking the mails over—Swimming the horses across—Capsize of
the boat and loss of the buckboards—Field is left on the island—
How he performed on the slack wire—The doctor's story, The
hidden treasure '
THE
noise
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birds
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us at
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-,
ing up
Field
we went
down to the river, and were delighted to find the
water had fallen still farther. George and I then
swam out to the sand-banks in the middle of
the river, and from there could distinctly hear
voices on the opposite shore. George, who was an
N2
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excellent swimmer, volunteered to go across and see
who it was ; he had the main stream to cross to ac-
complish this, and it was running like a mill-stream.
However, as he was willing to go I did not object.
Going some forty yards up stream he plunged in,
and swimming obliquely with the stream got safely
across to the next bank ; here I lost sight of him,
owing to the trees and thick vegetation, so I
returned to the camp alone.
Field and I then took the leather apron off the
buckboard, and proceeding up the river's bank set
to work on the bow of the boat, and by midday
had completed a very fair job. She was now ready
for launching, and we returned to camp to inform
the doctor and make our plans. As we were
sitting at tiffin George returned. He had crossed
the river and reported that there was a party of
five men on the other side. They were the mail men
coming up country with the mails, and had been
delayed there a week. He brought over with him a
young fellow named Kerr, who afterwards proved
most useful to us. I never saw a better man in
the water. George had told them we had about
completed our boat, and they were anxious we
should launch her and come across and fetch the
mail bags. They and their horses, they said, could
now get across, so we decided to launch the boat
next morning and take her over for the mails.
We launched the boat and christened her
H.M. royal mail boat Peacock,' in honour of the
man who had the charge of the mails on the
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other side of the river. She floated well and made
very little water. It was not our intention to row
her, but to punt her or swim with her loaded with
things. For this reason we lashed a strong spar
right across her midships, so that we could get a
good hold of her and also prevent her capsizing.
I went in her on the first trip, and George and
Dick swam alongside. We took with us several
wooden rollers to get her over the banks, and a
hearty cheer was given us as we reached the
opposite side in safety. Without any delay we
took the whole of the mail bags on the boat and
safely conveyed them across, Peacock, the head
of the mail department, accompanying us. Our
party had struck our tent and brought everything
to the river's bank, so we at once loaded up the boat,
and putting the doctor on the top made another
trip across. One more journey was sufficient to
bring all our traps over, and we drove the horses in
and made them swim six got across safely, but two
were carried away by the stream and landed on an
island about a hundred yards down the river. We
sent George after them, and he managed somehow
to get them safely landed on the opposite bank. We
had now only the two buckboards to get across, and
Peacock volunteered to assist us. We commenced
by dragging both of them through the water to the
centre stream here we had to get them on the
bo 'at, one at a time, as the water was twelve feet
deep and running very strong. We got one fairly
balanced on the boat and out into the stream
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when the boat capsized and the buckboard rolled
over and over, occasionally disappearing altogether
until it was washed ashore on the island where we
had lost the two horses. We then got a roll of
telegraph wire that the mail men were taking up
country, and after no end of trouble we got it
stretched across the main channel, making it fast
to the trees on either side. We could not, however,
get it anything like tight, and it hung down to the
water in the centre. We got the second buckboard
balanced on the boat, and put a man on either side
holding on to the wheels but when we got to the
centre of the stream the boat capsized again, and
the buckboard disappeared entirely for a time,
eventually landing amongst some roots and snags
of trees about 200 yards down stream. It was
only with great difficulty we managed to retrieve
the boat, and as we were all completely done up
and it was getting dusk, we went ashore to a but
kept by a man and a woman, who had charge of
the mail-coach horses on the opposite shore.
They made us some tea in a bough shed, and as
we were sitting talking over the day's adventures,
I heard my name shouted by some one apparently
fifty yards from the hut. It was pitch dark, and I
went out and asked who it was. I at once recog-
nised Field's voice. He said, Bring me some
clothes, and I will join you.' I then remembered
we had left him on the centre island. Not being
able to swim, he would not attempt to cross the
main stream with the help of the slack wire, and
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as it was getting dark we could not return and help
him over, and had told him to remain there for the
night. After we had all gone ashore the old chap
began to feel a bit lonely, and thought if the river
should happen to rise during the night and swamp
the island he would be in a bad way ; so he decided
to do in the dark what he did not dare attempt in
daylight, namely, to cross the main stream by the
help of the wire. How he ever got across safely
will for ever remain a mystery to me. I could
have done it in the daylight, but would not have
attempted it in the dark. However, here he was
safely over. I got him a suit of pyjamas, and he
came in and joined the party. He related how
he had come hand over hand on the slack wire.
Every bit of clothing had been washed off his back,
and more than once he was a gorner ; ' but pluck
and decision prevailed, and here he was safe and
sound amongst us.
We were all in high spirits. We had lost our
buckboards, and were still about 200 miles from the
coast, but the weather was fine, the river falling,
and no doubt we should be able to retrieve them in
the morning.
A bumper of whisky all round put us in the
best of spirits, and we called on the doctor for the
story he had promised us on the previous night. He
had had an easy day, being the first across with the
baggage in the boat, and had been making himself
quite at home with the old man and woman at the
hut. His story was as follows.
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THE HIDDEN TREASURE.
Some years ago I visited India, having a press-
ing invitation from a friend in Ceylon to pay him
a visit. On my way home I decided to do so, and
to break my journey at Colombo and proceed home
by a later steamer. My friend was a planter, and
had an estate high up on the hills near Kandy.
Shortly before leaving Bombay, I wrote him thank-
ing him for his invitation, and saying I would
leave by the next P. & 0. steamer, and would come
up and stay a few days with him, after a short
stay in Colombo, which to me is always enjoyable,
for I liked to go out to Mount Lavinia, where the
best prawn curry in the world is to be had, and
also to watch the constant stream of visitors at the
hotel, some on their way to India and China, others
on their road home—officers on leave, families
returning home after a long term of years in India,
the children attended by their black nurse and
their mothers generally looking as limp as a wet
rag, the Indian climate having taken all the life
out of them.
' After a few days' rest I started up country by
rail, accompanied by an old pal, and was met at a
little roadside station not far from Kandy by my
planter friend. After a short drive we arrived at his
bungalow, prettily placed on the side of. a hill look-
ing over a charming valley. A little village was
visible at the foot of the hill this, my friend
informed me, was where his people lived that were
employed upon the estate. For several years he
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had been substituting tea in place of coffee, which
formerly was the only product grown on his land.
CUTTING THE DOCTOR'S HAIR
He found tea far more
remunerative , it thrived
better than coffee, and did
not want so much atten-
tion, and the crop was less
likely to be damaged by
storm or rain.
' After going over the
plantation we returned to
the bungalow to dinner,
and were sitting enjoying
our " trichinopolis " in the
evening, when a coolie
arrived from the village,
and informed his master
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that an old man was dying, and was most anxious
to see him. Being a medical man I offered to
accompany him to see if anything could be done,
and to this my friend readily  agreed. As we
strolled down the hill towards the village, my
planter friend told me that the man we were going
to see had worked all his life on the plantation, and
had been a very good servant. On entering his but I
saw at once that nothing could be done for him. He
was past all help, and was dying from natural causes
and old age. He was quite conscious, and made
the fo'llowing statement, waiting at intervals to
regain his breath. " I have held a secret all my
life, but as you have always been a good master
to me and I know I am now dying, I have sent for
you that I may acquaint you of it. You know the
cotton-tree rock ? " My friend replied that he did.
" Under that rock," continued the old man, " my
family buried their treasure, coins and precious
stones of all sorts, many, many years ago ; the secret
was told me by my father on his death-bed, nearly
fifty years. ago. I have never sought for it, but I
have no reason to doubt the truth of my father's
statement : dig under it on the eastern side, and you
will find that what I say is true." This statement
was only delivered at long intervals, for the old
man was very feeble and looked like snuffing out
before he had completed his story. We bade him
good-bye, and returned to the bungalow. " Well,"
I said to my friend, " do you believe the old man's
story, and do you mean to dig up the treasure ? "
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He replied, " I believe there is truth in it, and no
doubt the story has been told him by his father. I
have heard many curious tales of the riches that
were found in this island many years ago. But the
rock is so placed on the side of the hill that if
the earth is taken away on the eastern side, as he
suggests, it would probably roll down the hill and
destroy my village, that lies immediately under it."
The next day we visited the rock, and it certainly
looked that a very little undermining on the eastern
side would cause the rock, which was a huge boulder,
to roll down the side of the hill into the village. I
suggested putting a charge of dynamite and letting
it roll where it liked. Perhaps it would not do so
very much damage after all ; and, said I, " Fancy
the treasure that may lie hidden beneath it." Not
a bit of it ; my friend would not have it, but said he,
"I will make you a promise. If you will return here
in two years' time, when I hope to have made a nice
little pile out of my plantation, I will allow you to
blow up the rock, and we will go halves in whatever
treasure we may find."
It is now more than two years since my visit
to Ceylon, and I have not yet returned, but I hope
yet to do so.'
I, who am now writing this story, can vouch for
the truth of the above yarn, for I was there, and
the picture of the cotton-tree rock is taken from a
photograph I did myself.
I said I would now tell a short yarn before
turning in. I would call it-
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THE WALKING SERVIETTE.
A TALE OF THE SOMALI ARABS.
I was travelling to India, and at Aden, where
our vessel stopped, we took on board a party of
Somali Arabs ; they were deck passengers, and were
bound for Bombay.
The Somalis are a fine race of men, with dark
but not black skins ; their features are good, and
many of them are even handsome ; they inhabit
the eastern promontory of Africa, and not much is
heard of them except when they make an occasional
raid on a mission station, or massacre an unfortunate
boat's crew that happens to land or become ship-
wrecked on their inhospitable shores.
The party of Somalis of which I am now speak-
ing numbered eight : on coming on board they were
completely enveloped in long cloaks or togas reach-
ing from the head to the feet : they had a number
of parcels and sacks with them, containing dates,
rice, and other delicacies to be consumed on the
voyage. The object of their journey, I afterwards
ascertained, was to purchase stores at Bombay for
the tribes they represented.
These people, as everyone knows, worship the
sun, and as evening approached and the sun began to
sink low on the horizon, they would gather together
at the side of the vessel and go through their
strange form of prayer, bowing, muttering, and
occasionally throwing themselves flat on their faces.
Sometimes one of the party, who had been perhaps
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asleep under his cloak, would be late in joining the
prayer meeting, and it was amusing to see how soon
he would make up for lost time, bowing and jabber-
ing at a great pace. He always managed to come in
with the rest at the final bow.
The weather being cool we saw very little of the
party for a few days, as they were generally huddled
together under their cloaks, where they slept and
took their meals ; but after a few days it became
warmer, and they appeared more at home, and left
their cloaks to prowl about the decks.
I then noticed that seven of the party had their
heads shaved and polished with lime, but the eighth
man had an enormous head of hair that stuck out
in every direction, and could only be described as
resembling a , very large mop, such as is used by
sailors for swabbing decks. This puzzled me very
much, because the man with the hair seemed to be
an inferior sort of individual, and appeared to be
looked down upon by the rest of the party. How-
ever, an explanation was soon forthcoming. It was
a warm, sunny day, and the whole party of eight had
seated themselves in a ring on the deck to take
their midday meal. A large dish was placed before
them, and into it was poured a quantity of stuff
that appeared to be a mixture of rotten dates and
rice ; a tin coffee-pot containing some liquid stood
beside it ; the seven men with shaven heads now
commenced to transfer the sticky mixture in the
dish to their mouths ; this they did with their
fingers, occasionally taking a pull at the contents of
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the coffee-pot through the spout. All this time the
man with the ginger-headed mop sat silently look-
ing on and taking no part in the meal. The whole
of the food on the dish speedily disappeared, and
each of the shaven men got up in turn, walked
round to the man with the ginger-headed mop, and
cleaned his sticky fingers in his hair.'
CHAPTER XXII
CROSSING THE SANDY AND ROCKY TATE RIVERS
Retrieving the buckboards—How I carried my papers—Crossing the
Sandy and Rocky Rivers—Blue mud—Herberton range—Terrific
rain—We reach Port Douglas—Oyster saloon and barber's shop—
Robber or murderer ?
WE were out before daybreak, and proceeded to the
river and found the water had again fallen consider-
ably. With no end of trouble we made fast a piece
of telegraph wire to one of the buckboards, and after
a lot of hauling we got it up on the sand-bank. We
then turned our attention to the other buckboard.
This was stuck fast in the snag at the end of the
island where the two horses had been stranded. In
getting it out of the snags the boy Dick got badly
hurt, having his left side cut open with some float-
ing timber. After a lot of work we hauled it up on
the bank, and found the seat and flooring much
broken. We now dragged both the traps through
the shallow water and up to the but on the opposite
side, and spent most of the morning repairing them,
making new poles, splicing the seats, and lashing
on new ribs to keep the bodies together.
I had with me a considerable number of valu-
able papers, and was most anxious that they should
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not get wet. Befoie starting I procured a large
sponge bag and tied them securely in it. When
crossing the Einnasleigh River, I made a special
trip across with the papers. I got a couple of surgi-
cal bandages from the doctor, and securely tied the
sponge bag on to the back of my head ; then, going
well up the river, I crossed without much trouble,
swimming down with the strong stream. I carried
these papers in the same manner across the Rocky
and Sandy Tate and the Lynd Rivers, and brought
them safely home to England.
By midday all was ready for a start. We had
had the wheels off the buckboards and the axles well
greased, so off we went again, the vehicles looking
curious objects, patched and tied up with green hide.
The road was much washed away in places, but
we made good progress, our horses being all the
better for their rest.
As we were approaching the Lynd River and
coming over some high ground, we came right into
the middle of a large party of blacks. There must
have been quite 150 of them—far too many to be
pleasant. The women, who were carrying the blan-
kets and bundles of things, were just coming ashore
after wading through the river. There was no time
to consider what we should do, so we drove right
through the middle of the crowd. They howled at
us, but did not attempt to stop us ; they appeared to
be on the war path, and were carrying shields and
a great number of spears and clubs. I drove straight
into the river without a moment's hesitation, and
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was glad to find the doctor and Dick with the
spare horses all got safely across, and to see the last
of the black crowd disappearing over the crest of
the hill. It was an anxious quarter of an hour, and
might have been awkward for us. Dick being close
up to us with the spare horses gave them the
impression perhaps that we were a large party, and
so they did not molest us.
As darkness was coming on, we halted and
pitched our camp on some high ground about half
a mile from the Lynd River.
We were all on the move again next morning
just as the sun was making its appearance ; towards
midday the heat was tremendous, and heavy black
clouds began to roll up, and we saw that we were
in for another ducking. Down came the rain in
torrents and continued for hours, but we managed
to keep moving on, and that afternoon crossed the
Rocky and Sandy Tate Rivers, both in strong flood.
We went through the same performance as before,
unloading and carrying everything across on our
heads, and when darkness came on we found our-
selves in a deep and unhealthy-looking valley, very
damp and swampy. Another storm was approaching,
and not wishing to camp in the valley we pushed on
with all speed ; but before we could reach the high
ground large drops of rain began to fall, and we
halted and ran out the tent, and in the midst of
a deluge of rain attempted to get it fixed up, but
found to our disgust that there were only a few
inches of soil. Not a peg could we drive in through
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the solid rock : all we could do was to cast the tent
over the two buckboards, and make the best shelter
we could, but the water poured down the face of
the hill and drenched everything.
What a night of misery we passed, and how
glad we were to see daylight and get under way
again !
The rain seemed now to have set in steadily, for
it had not ceased falling since the previous evening.
The ground in places was now getting very rotten,
and we made slow progress, having constantly to
dig out the wheels or cut down the steep banks of
some ugly-looking creek. We then came to a large
patch of swampy ground extending in either direc-
tion as far as we could see ; there was no choice but
to go ahead. I took off my boots and tied them
on the back of the buckboard ; every yard we
went we sank deeper and deeper into the mud ; the
horses were plunging and floundering about up to
their bellies in soft blue slime. I was up to my
waist also, and could scarcely see for the mud
splashed into my face by the horses. It was only
with great difficulty that we got through that rotten
ground, and in spite of all our troubles I roared
with laughter at the ludicrous sight we presented.
We were all smothered in thick blue mud, the buck-
boards and all our things being one big cake of
slime. I was travelling in an old pair of pyjamas,
with bare feet ; so I stopped at the first stream and
washed myself and my clothes, and gave the horses
a rub down. The poor brutes were beginning to
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show signs of being played out, and two of them
were undoubtedly ill, but we could not make out
what was the matter with them.
It ceased raining for a few hours that afternoon,
and the sun came out and shone with great force,
and soon transformed the slime on the buckboards
into cakes of hard mud. We pushed on as well as
we could, but there was no doubt now that two of
our horses were really ill, and although they were
running loose, we had the greatest difficulty in get-
ing them along at all. That evening we reached
California Creek, a small mining camp, and put up
at the inn. We caused no end of amusement
amongst the miners, who laughed at us and our
miserable appearance, and seemed to think it a
great joke ; most of the horses had lost their shoes,
and the axle of my buckboard was badly bent, so
we paid a visit to the smithy. We got some new
shoes on the horses, and the axle taken off and
straightened.
We spent a lively night with the miners, who
were a rough, good-natured crowd, and in the
morning to my great grief I found our best horse
Darby ' was dead. There was no doubt he had
eaten poisonous grass, for he had swollen up to
a great size.
As no one is allowed to leave a dead horse in a
camp, I had to arrange with a party of friendly
blacks to burn him. I was sorry to lose poor Darby,'
for he was quite our best horse and a valuable
animal. On examining the other horse, I found
o2
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him so bad that it would be impossible to get him
any farther ; so I left the horse in charge of the
innkeeper, saying, Try and get him well, and
Field will pick him up on his way back up
country.'
We had then to continue our journey with only
six horses, and they were getting very much ex-
hausted. However, we struggled on all that morning,
passing through the silver mining camp of Mount
Albion, and arrived at the foot of the Herberton
range early in the afternoon. The rain descended in
torrents, and was flowing down the track from the
top of the range like a river in flood. It was only
five miles to Herberton ; it stands on the top of
the range, where we knew we could get fresh horses,
or, better still, hire some conveyance to take us to
the coast.
It took us two hours to do that five miles. We
seldom went more than a few yards without a halt.
Our horses were completely played out, and so were
we, and the heavy rain never ceased for a moment.
The ground was washed out into huge rucks in
places, which we had to fill with earth and branches
of trees before we could proceed. The doctor, being
far too ill to walk or to assist us, of course rode up
the range, but the jolting and shaking he got he
remembered to his dying day. At last we reached
the small river near the summit of the range on
the outskirts of the town of Herberton. This, of
course, was in strong flood, and was the last straw,
and we had the greatest difficulty in dragging
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our weary horses through. What a sight we
must have looked crawling down the main street
of Herberton !
We made our way to Bob Frith's Post Office
Hotel, where we had stayed on our way up country,
and very glad the old chap was to see us safely
back. Having left the doctor, more dead than alive,
in Bob's hands, Field and I took the horses round to
the yard, and saw that they were properly cared for.
The poor beasts were in a bad way, and looked very
much like drowned rats. It was a treat to see them
enjoying a good feed of oats; we lost our stock of oats
on the road some days before, and consequently the
horses had only grass for the last few days. If the
horses looked in a bad way, Field and I must have
looked worse. He had on a pair of trousers that
were white when he started, but were now covered
in mud, and mere rags. I had on an old pair of
pyjamas that I had worn all the journey, having
taken 
one 
opportunity of washing them occasion-
ally; leg had been half torn off, and I had cut
the other off to match. I put my boots on before
arriving at Herberton, but had travelled the greater
portion of the journey without any, the ground
being mostly sand or mud. I had the sponge bag
with the papers tied round my waist with the
doctor's bandages, and not having shaved for nearly
a fortnight, had a fine growth of beard on my chin.
A tub, a shave, and a few shillings' worth of new
clothes make a man look very different, and when
we sat down to enjoy the good feed that Bob Frith
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had prepared for us, I felt quite fit again, and a
regular masher in my new togs.
Difficulties and dangers, like sea-sickness, are
soon forgotten by most people, and as we sat in the
verandah that evening relating our adventures to
Bob, we were already joking and laughing over
them. However, it was not so with the doctor ; the
terribly rough journey had completely knocked him
up, and he had retired to bed and took no part in
the discussion.
We had now three days left in which to get to
the coast, if we wished to win our bets ; so we con-
sulted Bob on the subject. After hearing our story
he told us he knew a man who had a good buggy
and horses, who would be willing to take us through
and do it easily inside two days. This would give
us a day's rest before starting. Next morning we
talked the matter over with the doctor, for we were
afraid he would be unable to proceed ; but a good
night's rest and some good food had done him
a power of good, and he at once consented to go
on with us. So we decided to leave our horses
and traps in Bob Frith's care, and be taken
down to Port Douglas by his friend with his fresh
team.
On the second day after our arrival at Herberton
we bade farewell to Bob Frith and the Post Office
Hotel, and started off in a fine large double-
seated buggy, drawn by four useful horses, for Port
Douglas. This was travelling in grand style, after
what we had been doing for the last ten days, and
DESCENDING THE RANGE	 199
the track on the high ground being good, we made
excellent progress, and arrived at a but rather more
than halfway early in the afternoon. We could
have gone on, but as we now had the journey and
the bets in hand, there was no necessity to do so,
and we halted for the night, leaving rather less
than thirty miles for the next day.
The last day on the road. Thank God ! ' said
I, and the doctor heartily echoed my sentiments as
I climbed into the buggy, and away we went. But
we were not to have it all our own way, even if it
was the last day, and almost immediately after our
start the heavy rain began again, and continued to
come down in torrents all day.
At last we reached the top of the Port Douglas
range, and looked down on the sea 1,400 feet
below. We could only just make out the town of
Port Douglas through the torrent of water that
was falling upon us at the time, and as we slowly
descended the steep range the water poured down
the track and round the horses' legs like a mountain
torrent. At the foot of the range was quite a large
lake, formed by the rush of water- from the high
ground, and as it was impossible for me to get any
wetter I jumped in and had a nice swim, the water
being quite warm, and about five feet deep. Plod-
ding on for another half mile through mud and
water, we drew up at the door of the Rose Hotel,
and the first thing I did was to wade through the
stream of water that was running down the street
to the telegraph office, and despatch the following
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message to our friends up country : Arrived safely
at the coast ; wire the money to the bank.'
Our journey was at an end. We had accom-
plished what we undertook to do, and had travelled
300 miles through the bush in the wet season. Had
we known what we were attempting before starting
we never should have been rash enough to try it,
and nothing would again induce me to repeat the
experiment. Neither would I recommend anyone
else to attempt it.
I cannot speak too highly of Field and the valu-
able assistance he gave us. His pluck, determina-
tion and experience were extraordinary, and without
his help I doubt if we could have succeeded in gain-
ing the coast at all. He nearly lost his life at the
Einnasleigh River, chiefly owing to his being unable
to swim, and how he crossed the main channel in
the dark, on the slack wire, will for ever remain a
mystery to me.
Our two horse boys, George and Dick, behaved
very well, and being excellent swimmers were very
useful at the various rivers. The doctor, of course,
was a bit of a hindrance to us ; he could not lend a
hand when we were in difficulty, and was so feeble
and exhausted towards the end of the journey that
he caused me a great deal of anxiety, and required
constant attention. The extraordinary thing was
that a man in ill health as he was could have
accomplished such a journey at all, and it was only
his wonderful pluck that pulled him through alive.
How proud he was of the performance was well
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demonstrated afterwards, for he was never weary of
talking over his travels and adventures.
On inquiring, we found that we had just missed
the weekly coasting steamer, and should have to
remain in Port Douglas four or five days before the
next boat was due. We did not mind ; any sort of
an inn seemed a palace after what we had gone
through, and a few days' rest would do us no harm.
So we made ourselves as comfortable as we could at
the Rose Hotel, a small establishment kept by a
portly female. The doctor and I occupied a room
on the ground floor, with long French windows
opening on to the street. Field had made up his
mind to accompany us as far as Kairns by the
coasting steamer, and to pay some friends and
relations a visit.
The first thing we did was to buy some clothes,
for we had lost nearly everything.
Port Douglas is a very small town, with a
deserted look about it, as if it had at one time seen
better days ; and this we were informed was the
case, for some years ago a considerable amount of
trade had been carried on, but times had altered,
and the trade and most of the inhabitants had gone.
The street, for there is only one, is a long one, and
contains two hotels and a number of inferior shops,
chiefly kept by Chinamen. Halfway down the
deserted street is an oyster saloon and barber's shop
combined, kept by a drunken scoundrel. The shop
was generally closed, the proprietor not being sober
enough to open an oyster or shave a customer,
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should such a rare being chance to appear, On one
occasion, seeing the barber's pole over the door, and
not knowing the character of the barber, the doctor
entered the shop with the intention of getting an
easy shave. Having seated himself in a chair oppo-
site a broken looking-glass, the barber appeared and
half smothered him in soap, and then falling over
a stool, he lay kicking and swearing on the floor.
The doctor then discovered that the man was too
drunk to rise. Unable to throw the towel from his
neck, he fled down the street, appearing at the hotel
with his face covered with soap, and thinking him-
self lucky to have escaped with his life. He never
patronised that barber's shop again.
The landlady of the Rose Hotel had but one
visitor at her house on our arrival, and he was occu-
pying the best room, which contained two beds, and
so she asked him to move into another, and allow us
to occupy the double-bedded room this he readily
consented to do. We therefore took up our abode
in the best room, and the same evening made
the acquaintance of the man who had turned out
for us. He proved to be a very decent fellow, a
traveller in various articles, who had hoped to do
some trade at Port Douglas but after being landed
by the coasting steamer, and making a tour of the
deserted street, calling at the two hotels, and on
most of the Chinese shopkeepers, and doing no
business, he found he would have to remain in
the place a week before he could get away by the
next boa. t. After enjoying a pipe, we retired to roost,
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not taking the trouble to close the windows opening
on to the street. We soon fell asleep, when I was
aroused by a scream from the doctor, and jumping
up, I saw a man escaping through the open window.
It appeared that the doctor, who generally slept with
one eye open, had seen a man enter the room and
crawl on all-fours to his bed. Thinking that he was
either a thief or a murderer, he lay motionless until
the man was within arm's-length, and apparently
about to conceal himself under his bed. Then,
springing up, he seized the boot-jack that was within
reach, and landed the intruder one over the back of
the head, at the same moment shouting to me for
help. The man jumped on his feet and made for the
window, uttering a scream of pain. I followed,
but lost sight of him in the darkness. Returning, I
carefully closed the window and was soon asleep.
Next morning our fellow visitor at the hotel
appeared with his head bandaged, and told us we
had nearly broken his skull. He informed us that
after we had retired to bed he remembered he had
left a portion of his kit under one of the beds in our
room, and not wishing to disturb us, he had crawled
into the room on all-fours with the intention of get-
ting it, thinking we were both asleep, and only dis-
covered his mistake on receiving the clout on the
head with the boot-jack.
He agreed with us that it was a foolish perform-
ance on his part, and might have cost him his
life.
CHAPTER XXIII
CHARTERS TOWERS
Preparing to leave Port Douglas—Afloat once more—Field leaves us—
Townsville harbour—Charters Towers, a thriving mining centre
—At the theatre—The mines—British India Company's s.s.
Dorunda '—Brisbane beauties—Floods of 1893—Sydney—Botany
Bay
ON the fifth day after our arrival at Port Douglas,
we were told we might expect the next coasting
steamer. We carried the few things we possessed
to the little jetty to be in readiness, and kept a boy
on the look-out for her. She hove in sight late
that night, and anchored about half a mile from the
shore, for the water is shallow, as it is around most
of the Queensland coast. A boat came on shore,
and on hearing there were some passengers, a
message was sent by the captain asking us to be
on board before 7 A.M. next morning.
To be afloat again even in a small coasting boat
was a treat to me ; to have nothing to do with horses
and buggies, and to be able to lie in my bunk after
the sun had risen, was very delightful. The weather
was fine and the coast scenery varied and beautiful,
and we were able to lie on deck and thoroughly
enjoy it. The doctor was much better for a few days'
rest, and really more like himself again. Besides
ourselves there were very few passengers and very
little cargo, chiefly sugar and bananas.
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Field left us at Kaiins : we were sorry to have
to bid him farewell. At Townsville we went
ashore, intending to remain a few days, and put up
at the Queen's Hotel facing the sea. The future
capital of Queensland,' as it is called, is a place of
little interest ; an immense sum has been spent on
the harbour ; it is a fine example of Government
jobbery, and the water is so shallow that no vessel
of any size can approach within some miles of it.
From Townsville we went by rail to Charters
Towers, a thriving mining centre. The narrow-
gauge railway is a very small affair and reminds
one of a switchback railway ; there are practically
no cuttings, and the line is simply laid on the surface
of the ground. Charters Towers is quite a large
place, and we put up at one of the hotels in the
main street ; the place was full of miners, and the
pit-head gears could be seen above the house-tops
in every direction, and the ring of the battery
stamps could be plainly heard. That evening we
visited the theatre ; it was crowded with miners and
their families. An amusing scene occurred during
the performance. Two boys came on the stage in a
donkey's skin, one doing the fore part of the animal
and the other the hind-quarters. Sitting close to
us was a miner who had brought his dog with him,
and as soon as the donkey appeared the dog left his
master, jumped upon the stage, and fastened his
teeth in the hind leg of the donkey. The screams of
the boy who was being bitten were drowned by the
roar of laughter from the audience ; all the actors
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(including the fore legs of the donkey) bolted be-
hind the scenes, and it was some time before the
owner of the dog succeeded in beating him off, and
both he and his dog were chucked out before the
performance could be continued.
The next day I visited several of the mines and
the cyanide works, and was much pleased with all
I saw.
Returning to Townsville, we were just in time
to catch one of the British India Company's main
line steamers bound for Brisbane. This was the
Dorunda,' and a very uncomfortable time we had
on board. She is an old ship, and the accommo-
dation for passengers is bad. No ice could be
obtained, and the supply of glass and crockery
was so short that I had my tea each day out of
the glass top of a pickle jar. One of our fellow-
passengers wrote the following descriptive verses :
S.S. DORUNDA.'
Alas ! it was my cruel fate
To travel o'er the sea
In an ark called the Dorunda,'
Owned by the B. I. C.'
I've had a real bad time on board,
And too much to endure ;
And many times and often
I've wished myself ashore.
Why trust oneself to cargo boats,
And pay the tip-top price,
With the worst accommodation,
And water without ice ?
British India Steam Navigation Company.
THEATRE ROYAL, CHARTERS TOWERS
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My mate and I a cabin share,
Lighted by feeble dip,
Too dark to read—we curse our luck
To be on such a ship.
One broken glass is all we have,
And so we dress in turn.
Economy the company
Is anxious we should learn.
The temperature's a hundred,
And on the deck I sat,
Watching the Royal Mail steamer
Shipping casks of fat.
Our screw propeller's lost its blades,
And we feel a curious thump,
But we grovel along as best as we can,
Using the broken stump.
Advertisements I read at home
Of ice and things galore
Supplied upon the B.I. boats,
But they'll take me in no more.
I've crossed the Indian Ocean
And Arafura Sea,
But not in the Dorunda ; '
No more B.I. ships for me.
At Mackay we went ashore on a sand-bank, but
luckily the tide was still rising, and by running the
engines full speed astern, and the help of the sails
and a friendly tug-boat, she floated off again after
an hour's delay.
In due course we arrived in Morton Bay, and
steamed slowly up the Brisbane River. For some
twenty-five miles before reaching the quay, where we
were to go ashore, one is much struck by the number
of pretty villas, surrounded by well laid-out gardens
where tropical plants and flowers may be seen to
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perfection ; the villas are chiefly residences of
the wealthy people of Brisbane. We had many
opportunities of visiting some of the suburban
residences, and the beauty of the situation was only
exceeded by the hospitality of the proprietors.
The Gresham Hotel, Brisbane, where we stayed,
is a first-rate house, and very conveniently situated,
being a few minutes' walk from Queen Street,
in which are the chief shops, banks and public
buildings.
I shall always consider Brisbane as noted for
two things, namely, the hospitality of the inhabi-
tants, and the beauty of the ladies. Take a walk
down Queen Street any afternoon, and the number
of pretty faces you will see will astonish you.
Brisbane ladies know how to dress, and their tasty
white costumes are admirably suited to the hot
climate of Queensland.
It is extraordinary the progress Brisbane has
made since it was settled as a penal station by Sir
Thomas Brisbane, Governor of New South Wales,
in 1825. At that time a batch of desperate and
incorrigible characters were landed at Eagle Farm,
near the present town of Brisbane ; at first they
were employed at clearing the land, road-making
and building. The era of real progress began in
1842, when the colony was opened to free settlers.
Many of the public buildings are very handsome,
especially the House of Legislature, erected at a
cost of 100,0001. North and South Brisbane are
separated by the river, which is spanned by the
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Victoria iron bridge, a fine structure 1,080 feet in
length, and having thirteen spans. This beautiful
bridge was entirely destroyed by the disastrous
floods in the beginning of the year 1893, and a
great portion of the town was inundated, and many
houses carried completely away. The beautiful
Botanical Gardens were submerged and covered
with mud, and ships were lifted from the river and
left stranded in the gardens. The terrible destruc-
tion and misery caused by the floods of 1893 will
long be remembered.
We left Brisbane and our many hospitable
friends with great regret, and steamed away for
Sydney. We had a bad passage, and were glad
when we sighted the Heads at the entrance to Port
Jackson and steamed into Sydney Harbour, a vast
sheet of smooth land-locked water fringed with
little bays and inlets, and dotted with innumerable
islands. Those who have seen the harbour at Rio
and the inland sea of Japan tell me that they are
finer than Sydney. I have not seen them, and am
unable to give an opinion. Sydney in a century
has grown to what it is now, a vast city. We
made our way to the Australia Hotel, a large
modern house, where we found living both cheap
and good. Passing along some of the busy streets
one can almost imagine oneself in London, so great
is the traffic but gaze a moment at the omnibuses,
and read the strange names painted thereon-
' Woolhara," Woolloomooloo," Coogee,' and many
others.
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A drive of seven miles from Sydney takes us to
Botany Bay, commonly associated by all Englishmen
with the punishment of the evildoer. As a matter
of fact, the place was never put to such a purpose,
but that does not matter ; nothing has been done
to the Bay since its discoverers landed on its shore
a hundred years ago, and made their way overland
to where Sydney now stands. There is a small
hotel at Botany Bay, a honeymooning sort of
place, and on holidays all sorts of amusements go
on in the hotel grounds. This quiet little place
with its pretty hotel is Botany Bay, of which we
have so often heard. No convict settlement was
ever made there or within many miles of it.
On our way back we visited the Botanical
Gardens of Sydney, situated quite within the city
and sloping down to the water's edge : besides the
wonderful collection of tropical plants and flowers,
beautiful birds of gorgeous plumage are added to
the collection.
Reluctantly we go on board our steamer that
is to take us away from Sydney, and as we steam
out of the beautiful harbour we notice the large
number of vessels of all kinds that lie at the
quays. English, French, German and American
mail steamers are there, offering the choice of
various routes to the old or new countries.
CHAPTER XXIV
FAREWELL TO AUSTRALIA
Melbourne--Kangaroo Island—Glenelg—Adelaide—Leave Australia—
The s.s. Ville de la Ciotat '—Albany—Cape Leeuwin—Indian
Ocean—An Irish priest—Arrival at Mahe—Double cocoanuts-
Marseilles—Home once more
WE had a pleasant journey to Melbourne, which is
the capital of Victoria and most important city in
Australasia. It stands at the northern end of Port
Phillip Bay, and is bisected by the river Yarra. It
was first occupied by white men in the year 1835,
and the settlement was originally known as Doutta
G-alla, that being the name of the tribe of blacks
who inhabited the neighbourhood. In 1837 it was
christened after the reigning premier, Lord Mel-
bourne, and in the year 1851 the Victorian gold-
fields were discovered and immense progress fol-
lowed. Collins Street is a very important thorough-
fare, and lined with handsome stone buildings. The
tramways in Melbourne are exceedingly good, and
the cars are worked by clipping hold of an under-
ground rope worked by fixed engines the fare is
threepence for any distance.
Leaving Melbourne, a short sea journey brings
us in sight of Kangaroo Island, and we drop anchor
off Glenelg, which is the port for Adelaide. Here
r2
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we get into the train and soon arrive at Adelaide,
after a journey of about eight miles. Adelaide lies
at the foot of a long range of hills, and is well laid
out. The absence of the blue stone that gives such
a dingy appearance to Melbourne is supplied by
a brownish coloured sand-stone. The banks and
public buildings crop up everywhere in the main
street. The post office is admirably built, and con-
tains a large covered hall, into which the public are
admitted. Around this hall are arranged all the
postal and telegraphic offices.
Very distinctive are the street conveyances of
Adelaide, Sydney, and Melbourne. In Adelaide a
four-wheeled waggonette drawn by a pair of horses
is mostly seen. In Sydney the hansom cab is
in general use, and in Melbourne the one-horsed
Albert car is the peculiarity.
The Botanical Gardens are well laid out, and the
zoological element, as at Sydney and Brisbane,
is well represented. There are no theatres or
places of amusement in Adelaide, except a concert
room, and that is only occasionally used. The
dirty demoralising Chinese element is delightfully
scarce, and one goes away with a good opinion of
Adelaide as a clean, quiet, but rather a Quakerish
city.
Having visited the chief towns of Australia,
we now decided to return home to England by
the Messageries Maritimes de France Company's
steamer La Ville de la Ciotat,' due at Adelaide
the next day.
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The steamer hove in sight early in the morning,
and we were soon on board and bidding farewell
to Australia. Our ship was a magnificent one of
7,000 tons, and extremely well fitted out. We had
only about thirty first-class passengers, and so they
were able to give the doctor and myself a state-room
each and one for our luggage. One could not help
contrasting the treatment we received on board this
fine mail steamer with the British India Company's
method of treating their passengers. The saloon of
the Ville de la Ciotat ' was a masterpiece of art,
the electric lighting being particularly elegant.
Then the dinners ! I dare not attempt to describe
them. I have travelled by most of the mail lines
of steamers in the world, but never found anything
to equal the Messageries Company's vessels for
comfort and attention.
Steaming out past Kangaroo Island, we soon
found ourselves far away in the great Australian
bight. After a few hours' stoppage at Albany, we
pass Cape Leeuwin, the south-west point of the
Australian continent, and shape our course for the
Seychelles Islands on the east coast of Africa. 1
have rounded Cape Leeuwin on more than one occa-
sion ; there is usually a heavy swell rolling in from
the vast Indian Ocean, and the fresh sea breeze
is delightful after the heat on shore.
Life on board ship, especially such a ship as the
Ville de la Ciotat,' is very pleasant. No letters
and newspapers to annoy and worry one. Having
purchased a couple of long deck chairs before we
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came on board, we pass some hours of the day
talking over our travels and enjoying a smoke.
The vessel rolls steadily on the heavy swell coming
in from the ocean ahead of us, but nevertheless makes
excellent headway. Our fellow-passengers are not
numerous, and we see very little of them except at
meal times. An Irishman I soon became acquainted
with told me he had been eighteen years amongst
the criminal classes in Australia, and was now
returning home to have a look at old Ireland, the
land of his birth. He said he did not look forward
with great pleasure to his visit, for most of his
friends and relations were dead, and his intention
was to return again to Australia, and continue the
good work he had been so many years' engaged in.
It was a lovely morning when we sighted land.
This was the island of Mahe, one of the Seychelles.
We dropped our mud-hook some miles from the
shore, for the water was shallow, and without much
delay were landed by one of our ship's boats on the
little wooden landing stage opposite the Equator
Hotel. This house is kept by a couple of brothers,
natives of Switzerland. They had sighted our ves-
sel hours before it arrived, and had anticipated
visitors, and a capital feed was provided for us.
Chickens had been hunted round the gardens, caught
and roasted, and, like all chickens in hot climates,
so tough we could not eat them ; but there was
excellent fish, soup, and abundance of fruit.
The island of Mahe is noted for its double cocoa-
nuts ; indeed it is, I believe, the only place where
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they grow. Several of the curious nuts were on
view at the hotel, and I was lucky enough to secure
an excellent specimen. As we had several hours to
spare, we hired a couple of jinrickshaws ' (small
two-wheeled vehicles drawn by natives), and told
them to take us to see the double cocoanuts growing
on the palm trees. Away we went at quite a re-
spectable speed, and one almost felt sorry for the
poor fellows who were drawing us, but they chat-
tered away to each other all the time, and did not
seem at all distressed in spite of the heat, which was
very oppressive. We were told that a short ride
would take us to the palm groves, but our dusky
carriers took us some considerable distance round.
We did not mind ; the scenery was beautiful, and
the blue sea was peeping out here and there between
dense masses of tropical foliage, looking charming.
Far out in the bay we could see our noble vessel
lying at anchor, and innumerable little islands lying
to the north and south of her.
At last we arrived at a fine grove of palm trees,
and there we beheld the double nuts that we had
heard so much about. The trees are like the ordi-
nary palms, but the fruit is double, the two nuts
being united. When the outside fibre is taken off,
the shell takes a beautiful polish. The nuts are
very heavy when first gathered, but after keeping
some months become quite light.
After inspecting many of the trees, we got into
our little conveyances again to return to our hotel.
It was rather alarming coming down the hills at a
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fast trot, but we safely arrived in the main street of
Mahe. There is not much to be seen here—a
single street running parallel to the sea-shore,
with a few indifferent shops here and there, consti-
tutes the town.
The natives seem to have nothing particular
to do, except squat about and chatter with each
other. The chief event is, of course, the arrival of
the French mail steamer, and passengers going to
Reunion and the south change here and go by the
branch line. Some day Mahe will probably become
well known, and the two Swiss brothers running the
Equator Hotel have already done well, and will
tell you some tall stories about the probable future
of the place.
Going on board again, a man accompanied us
whom I had not noticed when coming ashore,
although he was a passenger from Australia to
England by our vessel. He was a strongly built
man, and had several Royal Humane Society medals
on his breast. I knew his face well, having seen
him in England. He did most of the talking on
our short trip to the steamer. He informed us
that he had received his medals for saving life at
sea, and that not long ago, after Captain Webb had
succeeded in swimming across the Channel from
Dover to Calais, he had determined to exceed this
grand performance, and had consequently swum
from France to England, taking a much longer
course than Webb had done. I said, Is not
your name . . . ? ' and lie replied that it was,
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and seemed much astonished that anyone in this
out-of-the-way place should have recognised him.
I told him that I happened to be in England at
the time he was reported to have crossed the
Channel, and had read a full description of how he
had accomplished it in the ' Sportsman ' newspaper.
Webb's was a magnificent performance, and I doubt
if it will ever be exceeded, if equalled.
A few days out on a perfectly calm sea brought
us in sight of Cape Guardafui, off the coast of Arabia.
Many a shipwreck has occurred here, and terrible
are the stories told of the Arabs Nf their treatment
of the shipwrecked crews.
The remainder of the voyage passed without
any special incident, and we found ourselves at
Marseilles. Leaving our heavy luggage to come
round by sea, we proceeded overland to England.
Only those who have been away abroad on long
journeys really seem to properly appreciate their
own country, and truly understand what a good
place it is. The biggest grumblers are invariably
those who have never been out of England people
who have had everything they required, and never
knew what it was to be short of the ordinary neces-
sities of life. My advice to these people is, travel,
of course off the beaten track of the tourist. It is
wonderful what a little hardship and roughing it
will do for a man. Let him try the Australian bush,
boil his own billy-pot and make his own damper,
groom and look after his own horse, and if he is
short of food and water for a few days it will do him
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no harm, and he will appreciate the good things of
this life all the more afterwards.
The time had now come when I had to bid
farewell to my faithful friend the doctor. We
had travelled many thousand miles together, and
although we had had bad times, we had also many
happy days, especially at sea. On our voyage home
the doctor had gained health and strength, and as
I bade him farewell in London when he was about
to return to his friends in the South of England, I
could not help observing how well he looked, and
what a different man he appeared to what he was
when we started on our travels.
In the autumn he joined our shooting party on
the Grampian Hills in Scotland. The lodge stood
at an elevation of nearly 1,500 feet above the sea
level, and the atmosphere was too cold and bracing
to suit him. He therefore took a house for the
winter at Ventnor, in the Isle of Wight. I visited
him on several occasions, and was grieved to find
him very unwell. On a fine day we would take a
carriage and drive along the Undercliff, and in the
evenings we would sit together and talk over our
travels. Having got through the winter, he joined
our party in Scotland the following autumn, in spite
of all I could do to persuade him to remain in the
South.
I had not seen him for some months when he
appeared at the shooting lodge. He had greatly
altered, and the old lung complaint had returned,
and was at times very troublesome. I saw that
the end was not far off, and he knew it only too well.
DALNASPIDAL LODGE, ON LOCH GARRY
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He had been in bed some days when I persuaded
him to get up and go home. We dressed him, and
I accompanied him as far as Perth. Here he was
met by some of his relations, and having put up at
the hotel for the night, I engaged a through car-
riage for him and his party to Bath for the following
day.
He died that night, passing away very peacefully,
and was buried as he desired in the little churchyard
near his home at Bath.
The story of my travels is now told. My old
friend is dead. But as long as I live I shall always
remember the man who shared my troubles, and
who suffered without a complaint. All who knew
him loved a. nd respected him, and no better friend
and companion ever lived than Arthur Somers
Bradford.
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ROARING FORTIES'.
Cabinet Edition. With Map and 22o
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d.
Popular Edition. With 183 Illustrations.
4to., 6d. sewed, Is. cloth.
THREE VOYAGES IN THE SUNBEAM'.
Popular Edition. With 346 Illustrations.
4to., 2S. 6d.
Brassey.-VOYAGES AND TRAVELS OF LORD
BRASSEY, K.C.B., D.C.L., 1862-1894.
Arranged and Edited by Captain S.EARDLEY-
WILMOT. 2 vols. Crown 8vo., IOS.
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Travel and Adventure, the Colonies, &e.-continued.
Froude.-Works by JAMES A. FROUDE.
OCEANA : or England and her Colonies.
With g Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 2s.
boards, 2s. 6d. cloth.
THE ENGLISH IN THE WEST INDIES: or,
the Bow of Ulysses. With 9 Illustrations.
Crown 8vo., 2s. boards, 2S. 6d. cloth.
Hapgood.-Russian Rambles. By ISABEL
J. HAPGOOD. Crown 8vo. 6s.
CONTENTS :-Passports, Police, and Post Office in
Russia-The Nevsky Prospekt-My Experience with
the Russian Censor-Bargaining in Russia-Ex-
periences-A Russian Summer Resort-A Stroll in
Moscow with Count Tolstoy-Count Tolstoy at Home
-A Russian Holy City-A Journey on the Volga-The
Russian Kumys Cure-Moscow Memories - The
Nizhni-Novgorod Fair and the Volga.
Howitt -VISITS TO REMARKABLE PLACES.
Old Halls, Battle-Fields, Scenes, illustrative
of Striking Passages in English History and
Poetry. By WILLIAM HOWITT. With 8o
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Knight. -Works by E. F. KNIGHT.
THE CRUISE OF THE ' ALERTE : the nar-
rative of a Search for Treasure on the
Desert Island of Trinidad. With 2 Maps
and 23 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
WHERE THREE EMPIRES MEET : a Nar-
rative of Recent Travel in Kashmir,
Western Tibet, Baltistan, Ladak, Gilgit,
and the adjoining Countries. With a
Map and 54 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
RHODESIA OF TO-DAY: a Description of
the Present Condition and the Prospects
of Matabeleland and Mashonaland. Cr.
8vo., 25. 6d.
Lees and Clutterbuck.-B. C. 1887: A
RAMBLE IN BRITISH COLUMBIA. By J. A.
LEES and W. J. CLUTTERBUCK. With Map
and 75 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Murdoch.-FROM EDINBURGH TO THE
ANTARCTIC: an Artist's Notes and Sketches
during the Dundee Antarctic Expedition of
1892-93. By W. G. BURN-MURDOCH. • With
2 Maps and numerous Illustrations. 8vo.,
18s.
Nansen.-Works by Dr. FRIDTJOF NANSEN.
THE FIRST CROSSING OF GREENLAND.
With numerous Illustrations and a Map.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
ESKIMO LIFE. Translated by WILLIAM
ARCHER. With 31 Illustrations. 8vo., 16s.
Peary.-MY ARCTIC JOURNAL : a Year
among Ice-Fields and Eskimos. By
JOSEPHINE DIEBITSCH-PEARY. With 19
Plates, 3 Sketch Maps, and 44 Illustrations
in the Text. 8vo., I2S.
Smith.--CL1MBING IN THE BRITISH ISLES.
By W. P. HASKETT SMITH. With Illustra-
tions by ELLIS CARR.
Part I. ENGLAND. Fcp. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Part II. WALES.
	 [In preparation.
Part III. SCOTLAND.
	 [In preparation.
Stephen.-THE PHE _ LAY-GROUND OF EUROPE
By LESLIE STEPHEN. New Edition, with
Additions and 4 Illustrations. Crown 8vo.,
6s. net .
THREE IN NORWAY. By Two of Them.
With a Map and 59 Illustrations. Crown
8vo., 2s. boards, 2S. 6d. cloth.
Veterinary Medicine, &c.
Steel.-Works by JOHN HENRY STEEL.
A TREATISE ON THE DISEASES OF THE
DOG. With 88 Illustrations. 8vo., los. 6d.
A TREATISE ON THE DISEASES OF THE
Ox. With 119 Illustrations. 8vo., 155.
A TREATISE ON THE DISEASES OF THE
SHEEP. With Ioo Illustrations. 8vo., 12S.
OUTLINES OF EQUINE ANATOMY : a
Manual for the use of Veterinary Students
in the Dissecting Room. Cr. 8vo., 7s. 6d.
Fitzwygram.-HORSES AND STABLES. By
Major-General Sir F. FITZWYGRAM, Bart.
With 56 pages of Illustrations. 8vo., 2s. 6d.
net .
" Stonehenge."-THE DOG IN HEALTH AND
DISEASE. By " STONEHENGE ". With 84
Wood Engravings. Square cr. 8vo., 7s. 6d.
Youatt.-Works by WILLIAM YOUATT.
THE HORSE. Revised and Enlarged by
W. WATSON, M.R.C.V.S. Woodcuts.
8vo., 7s. 6d.
THE DOG. Revised and Enlarged.
Woodcuts. 8vo., 6s.
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Sport and Pastime.
THE BADMINTON LIBRARY.
Edited by the DUKE of BEAUFORT, K.G., assisted by ALFRED E. T. WATSON.
ARCHERY. By C. J. LONGMAN and
Col. H. WALROND. With Contributions by
MISS LEGH and Viscount DILLON. With
195 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., los. 6d.
ATHLETICS AND FOOTBALL. By
MONTAGUE SHEARMAN. With 51 Illustra-
tions. Crown 8vo., los. 6d.
BIG GAME SHOOTING. By CLIVE
PHILLIPPS-WOLLEY, Sir SAMUEL W.
BAKER, W. C. OSWELL, F. C. SELOUS, &C.
VOL I. Africa and America. With 77
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., los. 6d.
Vol. II. Europe, Asia, and the Arctic
Regions. With 73 Illustrations. Cr.
8vo., los. 6d.
BOATING. By W. B. WOODGATE.
With aa Introduction by the Rev. ED-
MOND WARRE, D.D., and a Chapter On
Rowing at Eton,' by R. HARVEY MASON.
With 49 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., los. 6d.
COURSING AND FALCONRY. By
HARDING COX and the Hon. GERALD
LASCELLES. 76 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo.,
los. 6d.
CRICKET. By A. G. STEEL and the
Hon. R. H. LYTTELTON. With Contri-
butions by ANDREW LANG, R. A. H.
MITCHELL, W. G. GRACE, and F. GALE.
With 64 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., los. 6d.
CYCLING. By VISCOUNT BURY (Earl
of Albemarle), K.C.M.G., and G. LACY
HILLIER. 89 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., los. 6d.
DRIVING. By the DUKE OF BEAUFORT.
With 65 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., los. 6d.
FENCING. BOXING, AND WREST-
LING. By WALTER H. POLLOCK, F. C.
GROVE, C. PREVOST, E. B. MITCHELL,
and WALTER ARMSTRONG. With 42
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., los. 6d.
FISHING. By H. CHOLMONDELEY-
PENNELL. With Contributions by the
MARQUIS OF EXETER, HENRY R. FRANCIS,
Major JOHN P. TRAHERNE, G. CHRISTO-
PHER DAVIES, R. B. MARSTON, &C.
Vol. I. Salmon, Trout, and Grayling.
With 158 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., los. 6d.
Vol. II. Pike and other Coarse Fish.
With 133 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., los. 6d.
GOLF. By HORACE G. HUTCHINSON,
the Rt. Hon. A. J. BALFOUR, M.P., Sir W.
G. SIMPSON, Bart., LORD WELLWOOD, H.
S. C. EVERARD, ANDREW LANG, and other
Writers. With 89 Illustrations. Crown
8vo., los. 6d.
HUNTING. By the DUKE OF BEAU-
FORT, K.G., and MOWBRAY MORRIS. With
Contributions by the EARL OF SUFFOLK
AND BERKSHIRE, Rev. E. W. L. DAVIES,
DIGBY COLLINS, and ALFRED E. T.
WATSON. 53 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., IOS. 6d.
MOUNTAINEERING. By C. T. DENT,
Sir F. PoLLocx, Bart., W. M. CONWAY,
DOUGLAS FRESHFIELD, C. E. MATHEWS,
&c. I08 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., los. 6d.
RACING AND STEEPLE - CHAS-
ING. By the EARL OF SUFFOLK AND
BERKSHIRE, W. G. CRAVEN, ARTHUR
COVENTRY, &c. With 58 Illustrations.
Crown 8vo., los. 6d.
RIDING AND POLO. By Captain
ROBERT WEIR, J. MORAY BROWN, the
DUKE OF BEAUFORT, K.G., the EARL OF
SUFFOLK AND BERKSHIRE, &C. With 59
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., los. 6d.
SHOOTING. By LORD WALSINGHAM
and Sir RALPH PAYNE-GALLWEY, Bart.
With Contributions by LORD LOVAT,
LORD C. LENNOX KERR, the Hon. G.
LASCELLES, and A. J. STUART-WORTLEY.
VOL I. Field and Covert. With 105 Ilius-
trations. Crown 8vo., los. 6d.
Vol. II. Moor and Marsh. With 65 Illus-
trations. Crown 8vo., los. 6d.
SKATING, CURLING, TOBOGGAN-
ING, AND OTHER ICE SPORTS. By
J. M. HEATHCOTE, C. G. TEBBUTT, T.
MAXWELL WITHAM, the Rev. JOHN KERR,
ORMOND HAKE, and Colonel BUCK. With
284 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., ros. 6d.
SWIMMING. By ARCHIBALD SINCLAIR
and WILLIAM HENRY. With 119 Illustra-
tions. Crown 8vo., los. 6d.
TENNIS, LAWN TENNIS,
RACKETS AND FIVES. By J. M.
and C. G. HEATHCOTE, E. 0. PLEYDELL-
BOUVERIE and A. C. AINGER. With Con-
tributions by the Hon. A. LYTTELTON,
W. C. MARSHALL, MISS L. DOD, &C.
With 79 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., los. 6d.
YACHTING.
Vol. I. Cruising, Construction, Racing
Rules, Fitting-Out, &c. By Sir EDWARD
SULLIVAN, Bart., LORD BRASSEY,
K.C.B., C. E. SETH-SMITH, C.B., &c.
With 554 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., los. 6d.
Vol. II. Yacht Clubs, Yachting in America
and the Colonies, Yacht Racing, &c.
By R. T. PRITCHETT, the EARL OF
ONSLOW, G.C.M.G., &c. With 195
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., Jos. 6d.
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Sport and Pastime—contznued.
FUR AND FEATHER SERIES.
Edited by A. E. T. WATSON.
THE PARTRIDGE. Natural History
by the Rev. H. A. MACPHERSON ; Shooting,
by A. J. STUART-WORTLEY ; Cookery, by
GEORGE SAINTSBURY. With it Illustra-
tions by A. THORBURN, A. J. STUART-
WORTLEY, and C. WHYMPER, and various
Diagrams in the Text. Crown 8vo., 5s.
WILDFOWL. By the Hon. JOHN SCOTT-
MONTAGU, M. P., etc. Illustrated by A. J.
STUART - WORTLEY, A. THORBURN, and
others.	 [In Preparation.
THE HARE AND THE RABBIT. By
the Hon. GERALD LASCELLES, etc.
[In preparation.
THE GROUSE. Natural History by the
Rev. H. A. MACPHERSON ; Shooting, by A.
J. STUART-WORTLEY ; Cookery, by GEORGE
SAINTSBURY. With 13 Illustrations by J.
STUART-WORTLEY and A. THORBURN, and
various Diagrams in the Text. Crown 8vo.,
5S.
THE PHEASANT. Natural History by
the Rev. H. A. MACPHERSON ; Shooting,
by A. J. STUART-WORTLEY ; Cookery, by
ALEXANDER INNES SHAND. With IO Illus-
trations by A. THORBURN, and various
Diagrams in the Text. Crown Svo., 5s.
Biekerdyke.—DAYS OF MY LIFE ON
WATERS FRESH AND SALT ; and other
Papers. By JOHN BICKERDYKE. With
Photo-Etched Frontispiece and 8 Full-page
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 6s.
Campbell-Walker.—THE CORRECT CARD :
or, How to Play at Whist ; a Whist Cate-
chism. By Major A. CAMPBELL-WALKER,
F.R.G.S. Fcp. Svo., 2s. 6d.
DEAD SHOT (THE) : or, Sportsman's
Complete Guide. Being a Treatise on the Use
of the Gun, with Rudimentary and Finishing
Lessons on the Art of Shooting Game of all
kinds, also Game Driving, Wild-Fowl and
Pigeon Shooting, Dog Breaking, etc. By
MARKSMAN. Crown 8vo., Ios. 6d.
Falkener.—GAMES, ANCIENT AND ORI-
ENTAL, AND How TO PLAY THEM. By
EDWARD FALKENER. With numerous
Photographs, Diagrams, &c. 8vo., 21S.
Ford.—THE THEORY AND PRACTICE OF
ARCHERY. By HORACE FORD. New
Edition, thoroughly Revised and Re-written
by W. BUTT, M.A. With a Preface by C.
J. LONGMAN, M.A. 8vo., 14$.
Francis.—A BOOK ON ANGLING : OP, Trea-
tise on the Art of Fishing in every Branch ;
including full Illustrated List of Salmon
Flies. By FRANCIS FRANCIS. With Por-
trait and Coloured Plates. Crown Svo., 15$.
Gibson. — TOBOGGANING ON CROOKED
RUNS. By the Hon. HARRY GIBSON. With
Contributions by F. DE B. STRICKLAND and
LADY-TOBOGANNER With 8 Full-page
Illustrations and 32 Illustrations in the
Text. Crown 8vo., 6s.
Hawker.—THE DIARY OF COLONEL PETER
HAWKER, Author of Instructions to Young
Sportsmen.' With an Introduction by Sir
RALPH PAYNE-GALLWEY, Bart. 2 vols.
8vo., 32S.
Lang. —ANGLING SKETCHES. By ANDREW
LANG. With Illustration. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Longman. — CHESS OPENINGS. By
FREDERICK W. LONGMAN. FCp. Svo., 2S. 6d.
Maskelyne.— SHARPS AND FLATS : a
Complete Revelation of the Secrets of
Cheating at Games of Chance and Skill. By
JOHN NEVIL MASKELYNE, of the Egyptian
Hall. With 62 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 6s.
Payne-Gallwey.—Works by Sir RALPH
PAYNE-GALLWEY, Bart.
LETTERS TO YOUNG SHOOTERS (First
Series). On the Choice and use of a Gun.
With 41 Illustrations. Crown Svo., 7s. 6d.
LETTERS TO YOUNG SHOOTERS. (Second
Series). On the Production, Preservation,
and Killing of Game. With Directions
in Shooting Wood-Pigeons and Breaking-
in Retrievers. With a Portrait of the
Author, and 103 Illustrations. Crown
8vo., 12s. 6d.
Pole.—Works by W. POLE, F.R.S.
THE THEORY OF THE MODERN SCIENTIFIC
GAME OF WHIST. Fcp. 8vo., 2s. 6d.
THE EVOLUTION OF WHIST : a Study of
the Progressive Changes which the Game
has undergone from its Origin to the Pre-
sent Time. Cr. 8vo., 6s.
Proctor.—Works by RICHARD A. PROCTOR.
How TO PLAY WHIST: WITH THE LAWS
AND ETIQUETTE OF WHIST. Cr. 8V0., 3S. 6d.
HOME WHIST : an Easy Guide to Cor-
rect Play. 16mo., is.
Ronalds.—THE FLY-FISHER' SI  ENTOMOL-
OGY. By ALFRED RONALDS. With coloured
Representations of the Natural and Artificial
Insect. With 20 coloured Plates. Svo., 14s.
Wileocks.—THE SEA FISHERMAN : COM-
prising theChief Methods of Hook and Line
Fishing in the British and other Seas, and
Remarks on Nets, Boats, and Boating. By
J. C. WiLcocKs. Illustrated. Cr. Svo., 6s.
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Mental, Moral, and Political Philosophy.
LOGIC, RHETORIC, PSYCHOLOGY, ETC.
Abbott.-THE ELEMENTS OF LOGIC. By
T. K. ABBOTT, B.D. 12M0., 35.
Aristotle.-Works by.
THE POLITICS : G. Bekker's Greek Text
of Books I., III., IV. (VII.), with an English
Translation by W. E. BOLLAND, M.A. ;
and short Introductory Essays by A.
LANG, M.A. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d.
THE POLITICS : Introductory Essays.
By ANDREW LANG (TIOM Bolland and
Lang's Politics '). Crown 8vo , zs. 6d.
THE ETHICS : Greek Text, Illustrated
with Essay and Notes. By Sir ALEXAN
DER GRANT, Bart. 2 Vols. 8vo., 32s.
THE NICON1ACHEAN ETHICS : Newly
Translated into English. By ROBERT
WILLIAMS. Crown Svo., 7S. 6d.
AN INTRODUCTION TO ARISTOTLE'S
ETHICS. Books I.-IV. (Book X. C. vi.-ix.
in an Appendix). With a continuous
Analysis and Notes. By the Rev. EDW.
MOORE, D.D., Cr. 8vo. los. 6d.
Bacon.-Works by FRANCIS BACON.
COMPLETE WORKS. Edited by R. L.
ELLIS, JAMES SPEDDING and D. D.
HEATH. 7 vols. 8vo.,
	 13s. 6d.
LETTERS AND LIFE, including all his
occasional Works. Edited by JAMES
SPEDDING. 7 vols. 8vo., .4.4 4s.
THE ESSAYS : with Annotations. By
RICHARD WHATELY, D.D. 8vo., los. 6d.
THE ESSAYS : with Introduction, Notes,
and Index. By E. A. ABBOTT, D.D. 2
Vols. Fcp. 8vo., 6s. The Text and Index
only, without Introduction and Notes, in
One Volume. Fcp. 8vo., 25. 6d.
Bain.-Works by ALEX. BAIN, LL.D.
MENTAL SCIENCE. Crown 8vo. 6s. 6d.
MORAL SCIENCE. Crown 8vo., 4S. 6d.
The two works as above can be had in one
volume, price los. 6d.
SENSES AND THE INTELLECT. Svo., 155.
EMOTIONS AND THE WILL. 8V0., I55.
LOGIC, DEDUCTIVE AND INDUCTIVE.
Part I. 45. Part II. 6s. 6d.
PRACTICAL ESSAYS. Crown 8vo., 3s.
Bray.-Works by CHARLES BRAY.
THE PHILOSOPHY OF NECESSITY : Or
Law in Mind as in Matter. Cr. 8vo„ 5S.
THE EDUCATION OF THE FEELINGS : a
Moral System for Schools. Cr. 8vo., 2s. 6d.
Bray.-ELEMENTS OF MORALITY, In Easy
Lessons for Home and School Teaching.
By Mrs. CHARLES BRAY. Cr. 8vo., Is. 6d.
Davidson.-THE LOGIC OF DEFINITION,
Explained and Applied. By WILLIAM L.
DAVIDSON, M.A. Crown 8vo., 6s.
Green.-THE WORKS OF THOMAS HILL
GREEN. Edited by R. L. NETTLESHIP.
Vols. I. and II. Philosophical Works. 8vo.,
16s. each.
Vol. III. Miscellanies. With Index to the
three Volumes, and Memoir. 8vo., 215.
LECTURES ON THE PRINCIPLES OF
POLITICAL OBLIGATION. With Preface
by BERNARD BOSANQUET. 8vo., 5s.
Hodgson.-Works by SHADWORTH H.
HODGSON.
TIME AND SPACE : a Metaphysical Essay.
8vo., 16s.
THE THEORY OF PRACTICE : an Ethical
Inquiry. 2 vols. 8vo., 24s.
THE PHILOSOPHY OF REFLECTION. 2
vols. Svo., 2IS.
Hume.-THE PHILOSOPHICAL WORKS OF
DAVID HUME. Edited by T. H. GREEN
and T. H. GROSE. 4 vols. 8vo., 56s. Or
separately, Essays. 2 vols. 28s. Treatise
of Human Nature. 2 vols. 28s.
Justinian.-THE INSTITUTES OF JUSTIN-
IAN : Latin Text, chiefly that of Huschke,
with English Introduction, Translation,
Notes, and Summary. By THOMAS C.
SANDARS, M.A. 8vo., 18s.
Kant.-Works by IMMANUEL KANT.
CRITIQUE OF PRACTICAL REASON, AND
OTHER WORKS ON THE THEORY OF
ETHICS. Translated by T. K. ABBOTT,
B.D. With Memoir. 8vo., 125. 6d.
INTRODUCTION TO LOGIC, AND HIS ESSAY
ON THE MISTAKEN SUBTILTY OF THE
FOUR FIGURES. Translated by T. K.
ABBOTT. 8vo., 6s.
Killick.-HANDBOOK TO MILL'S SYSTEM
OF LOGIC. By Rev. A. H. Kiwcx, M.A.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
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Mental, Moral and Politi
Ladd.-Works by GEO. TRUMBULL LADD.
ELEMENTS OF PHYSIOLOGICAL PSY-
CHOLOGY. 8vo., 215.
OUTLINES OF PHYSIOLOGICAL PSYCHOL-
OGY. A Text-book of Mental Science for
Academies and Colleges. 8vo., 125.
PSYCHOLOGY, DESCRIPTIVE AND EX-
PLANATORY : a Treatise of the Phenomena,
Laws, and Development of Human Mental
Life. 8vo., 21s.
PRIMER OF PSYCHOLOGY. Cr. 8vo., 5S. 6d.
PHILOSOPHY OF MIND : an Essay on
the Metaphysics of Psychology. 8vo., 16s.
Lewes.-THE HISTORY OF PHILOSOPHY,
from Thales to Comte. By GEORGE HENRY
LEWES. 2 vols. 8vo., 32s.
Max Miiller.-Works by F. MAX MULLER.
THE SCIENCE OF THOUGHT. 8V0., 21S.
THREE INTRODUCTORY LECTURES ON
THE SCIENCE OF THOUGHT. Svo., 25. 6d.
Mill.-ANALYSIS OF THE PHENOMENA OF
THE HUMAN MIND. By JAMES MILL.
2 VOIS. 8V0., 28S.
Mill.-Works by JOHN STUART MILL.
A SYSTEM OF LOGIC. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
ON LIBERTY. Crown 8vo., is. 4d.
ON REPRESENTATIVE GOVERNMENT.
Crown 8vo.. 2S.
UTILITARIANISM. 8V0., 2S. 6d.
EXAMINATION OF SIR WILLIAM HAMIL-
TON'S PHILOSOPHY. 8vo., 16s.
NATURE, THE UTILITY OF RELIGION,
AND THEISM. Three Essays. 8vo., 5s.
Stock.-DEDUCTIVE LOGIC. By ST.
GEORGE STOCK. Fcp. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
cal Philosophy-continued.
Sully.-Works by JAMES SULLY.
THE HUMAN MIND : a Text-book of
Psychology. 2 vols. 8vo., 2Is.
OUTLINES OF PSYCHOLOGY. Svo., 95.
THE TEACHER'S HANDBOOK OF PSY-
CHOLOGY. Crown 8vo., 5S.
Swinburne.-PICTURELOGIC: an Attempt
to Popularise the Science of Reasoning.
By ALFRED JAMES SWINBURNE, M.A.
With 23 Woodcuts. Post 8vo., 5S.
Thomson.-OUTLINES OF THE NECESSARY
LAWS OF THOUGHT : a Treatise on Pure and
Applied Logic. By WILLIAM THOMSON
D.D., formerly Lord Archbishop of York
Post 8vo., 6s.
Whately.-Works by R. WHATELY, D.D.
BACON'S ESSAYS. With Annotation.
By R. WHATELY. 8vo. los. 6d.
ELEMENTS OF LOGIC. Cr. 8V0., 4s. 6d.
ELEMENTS OF RHETORIC. Cr. 8vo., 4s. 6d.
LESSONS ON REASONING. Fcp. 8vo., is. 6d.
Zeller.--Works by Dr. EDWARD ZELLER,
Professor in the University of Berlin.
THE STOICS, EPICUREANS, AND SCEPTICS.
Translated by the Rev. 0. J. REICHEL,
M.A. Crown 8vo., 15s.
OUTLINES OF THE HISTORY OF GREEK
PHILOSOPHY. Translated by SARAH F.
ALLEYNE and EVELYN ABBOTT. Crown
8vo., los. 6d.
PLATO AND THE OLDER ACADEMY.
Translated by SARAH F. ALLEYNE and
ALFRED GOODWIN, B.A. Crown 8vo.,
18s.
SOCRATES AND THE SOCRATIC SCHOOLS.
Translated by the Rev. 0. J. REICHEL,
M.A. Crown 8vo., los. 6d.
MANUALS OF CATHOLIC PHILOSOPHY.
(Stonyhurst Series).
A MANUAL OF POLITICAL ECONOMY. By
C. S. DEVAS, M.A. Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d.
FIRST PRINCIPLES OF KNOWLEDGE. By
JOHN RICKABY, S.J. Crown 8vo., 5s.
GENERAL METAPHYSICS. By JOHN RICK-
ABY, S.J. Crown 8vo., 5s.
LOGIC. By RICHARD F. CLARKE, S. J.
Crown 8vo., 5s.
MORAL PHILOSOPHY (ETHICS AND NATURAL
LAW. By JOSEPH RICKABY, S.J. Crown
8vo., 5S.
NATURAL THEOLOGY.	 By BERNARD
BOEDDER, S.J. Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d.
PSYCHOLOGY. By MICHAEL MAHER, S.J.
Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d.
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History and Science of Language, &c.
Davidson. - LEADING AND IMPORTANT
ENGLISH WORDS : Explained and Exem-
plified. By WILLIAM L. DAVIDSON, M.A.
Fcp. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Farrar.- LANGUAGE AND LANGUAGES :
By F. W. FARR4R, D.D., F.R.S. Crown
8vo., 6s.
Max Miiller.-Works by F. MAX MULLER.
THE SCIENCE OF LANGUAGE, Founded on
Lectures delivered at the Royal Institution
in 1861 and 1863. 2 vols. Crown 8vo., 2Is.
BIOGRAPHIES OF WORDS, AND THE HOME
OF THE ARYAS. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d.
Max Miiller.-Works by F. MAX MULLER
-continued.
THREE LECTURES ON THE SCIENCE OF
LANGUAGE, AND ITS PLACE IN GENERAL
EDUCATION, delivered at Oxford, 188g.
Crown Svo., 35.
Roget.-THESAURUS OF ENGLISH WORDS
AND PHRASES. Classified and Arranged so
as to Facilitate the Expression of Ideas
and assist in Literary Composition. By
PETER MARK ROGET, M.D., F.R.S. Re-
composed throughout, enlarged and im-
proved, partly from the Author's Notes, and
with a full Index, by the Author's Son,
JOHN LEWIS ROGET. Crown 8vo. IOS. 6d.
Political Economy and Economics.
Ashley. -ENGLISH-NGLIS  ECONOMIC HISTORY
AND THEORY. By W. J. ASHLEY, M.A.
Crown 8vo., Part I., 5s. Part II. los. 6d.
Bagehot. P--CONOMIC STUDIES. By WAL-
TER BAGEHOT. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Barnett. -PRACTICABLERACTICABLE SOCIALISM : Es
says on Social Reform. By the Rev. S. A.
and Mrs. BARNETT. Crown 8vo., 6s.
Brassey. PAPERS AND ADDRESSES ON
WORK AND WAGES. By Lord BRASSEY.
Edited by J. POTTER, and with Introduction
by GEORGE HOWELL, M.P. Crown 8vo., 5S.
Devas.-A MANUAL OF POLITICAL ECON-
OMY. By C. S. DEVAS, M.A. Crown 8vo.,
6s. 6d. (Manuals of Catholic Philosophy.)
Dowell.-A HISTORY OF TAXATION AND
TAXES IN ENGLAND, from the Earliest Times
to the Year 1885. By STEPHEN DOWELL,
(4 vols. Svo.) Vols. I. and II. The History
of Taxation, 2IS. Vols. III. and IV. The
History of Taxes, 2IS.
Macleod.- W	 /1leod. -- orks by HENRY DUNNING
MACLEOD, M.A.
BIMETALISM 8vo., 5S. net.
THE ELEMENTS OF BANKING. Crown
8vo. , 3s. 6d.
THE THEORY AND PRACTICE OF BANKING.
Vol. I. 8vo., 12S. Vol. II. 14s.
THE THEORY OF CREDIT. SVO. Vol. I.
los. net . Vol. II., Part I., los. net . Vol. II.
Part II., 105. 6d.
Mill-POLITICAL ECONOMY. By JOHN
STUART MILL.
Popular Edition. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Library Edition. 2 vols. 8vo., 3os.
Symes.- POLITICAL ECONOMY : a Short
Text-book of Political Economy. With
Problems for Solution, and Hints for Sup-
plementary Reading. By Professor J. E.
SYMES, M.A., of University College, Notting-
ham. Crown Svo., 2S. 6d.
Toynbee.-LECTURES ON THE INDUSTRIAL
REVOLUTION OF THE 18th CENTURY IN
ENGLAND. By ARNOLD TOYNBEE. With
a Memoir of the Author by B. JowETT.
Svo., los. 6d.
Webb. - THE HISTORY OF TRADE
UNIONISM. By SIDNEY and BEATRICE
WEBB. With Map and full Bibliography of
the Subject. 8vo., 18s.
Wilson. - Works by A. J. WILSON.
Chiefly reprinted from The Investors' Re-
view.
PRACTICAL HINTS TO SMALL INVESTORS.
Crown Svo., Is.
PLAIN ADVICE ABOUT LIFE INSURANCE.
Crown Svo., Is.
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Evolution, Anthropology, &c.
Babington.- FALLACIES OF RACETHEORIES
AS APPLIED TO NATIONAL CHARACTERISTICS.
Essays by WILLIAM DALTON BABINGTON,
M.A. Crown 8vo., 6s.
Clodd.-Works by EDWARD CLODD.
THE STORY OF CREATION : a Plain Ac-
count of Evolution. With 77 Illustrations.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
A PRIMER OF EVOLUTION : being a
Popular Abridged Edition of ' The Story
of Creation '. With Illustrations. Fcp.
8vo., is. 6d.
Lang.-CUSTOM AND MYTH : Studies of
Early Usage and Belief. By ANDREW
LANG, M.A. With 15 Illustrations. Crown
Svo., 3s. 6d.
Lubbock.-THE ORIGIN OF CIVILISATION,
and the Primitive Condition of Man. By
Sir J. LUBBOCK, Bart., M.P. With 5 Plates
and 20 Illustrations in the Text. 8vo., 18s.
Romanes. - Works by GEORGE JOHN
ROMANES, M.A., LL.D., F.R.S.
DARWIN, AND AFTER DARWIN: an Ex-
position of the Darwinian Theory, and a
Discussion on Post-Darwinian Questions.
Part I. THE DARWINIAN THEORY. With
Portrait of Darwin and 125 Illustrations.
Crown 8vo., los. 6d.
Part II. POST-DARWINIAN QUESTIONS:
Heredity and Utility. 	 [In the Press.
AN EXAMINATION OF WEISMANNISM.
Crown Svo., 6s.
MIND, MOTION, AND MONISM. Crown
Svo., 4s. 6d.
Classical Literature and Translations, &c.
Abbott.-HELLENICA. A Collection of
Essays on Greek Poetry, Philosophy, His-
tory, and Religion. Edited by EVELYN
ABBOTT, M.A., LL.D. Svo., 16s.
2Eschylus.-EUMENIDES OF JESCHYLUS.
With Metrical English Translation. By J.
F. DAviEs. Svo., 7s.
Aristophan es. - THE ACHARNIANS OF
ARISTOPHANES, translated into English
Verse. By R. Y. TYRRELL. Crown Svo., is.
Becker.-Works by Professorr . r BECKER.
GALLUS : or, Roman Scenes in the Time
of Augustus. Illustrated. Post Svo.,
3s. 6d.
CHARICLES : or, Illustrations of the
Private Life of the Ancient Greeks.
Illustrated. Post Svo., 3s. 6d.
Cicero.-CICERO'S CORRESPONDENCE. By
R. Y. TYRRELL. Vols. I., II., III., Svo.,
each 12S. Vol. IV., 15S.
Parnell.-GREEK LYRIC POETRY : a Com-
plete Collection of the Surviving Passages
from the Greek Song-Writting. Arranged
with Prefatory Articles, Introductory Matter
and Commentary. By GEORGE S. FARNELL,
M.A. With 5 Plates. 8vo., 16s.
Lang.-HOMER AND THE EPIC. By
ANDREW LANG. Crown Svo., gs. net.
Mackail.-SELECT EPIGRAMS FROM THE
GREEK ANTHOLOGY. By J. W. IVIAcKAIL,
Fellow of Balliol College, Oxford. Edited
with a Revised Text, Introduction, Trans-
lation, and Notes. Svo., 16s.
Rich.-A DICTIONARY OF ROMAN AND
GREEK ANTIQUITIES. By A. RICH, B.A.
With 2000 Woodcuts. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d.
Sophocles.-Translated into English
Verse. By ROBERT WHITELAW, M.A.,
Assistant Master in Rugby School ; late
Fellow of Trinity College, Cambridge.
Crown 8vo., 8s. 6d.
Tyrrell.-TRANSLATIONS INTO GREEK AND
LATIN VERSE. Edited by R. Y. TYRRELL.
8vo., 6s.
Virgil.-THE IENEID OF VIRGIL. Trans-
lated into English Verse by JOHN CONING-
TON. Crown 8vo., 6s.
THE POEMS OF VIRGIL. Translated
into English Prose by JOHN CONINGTON.
Crown 8vo., 6s.
THE ZENEID OF VIRGIL, freely translated
into English Blank Verse. By W. J.
THORNHILL. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d.
THE 2ENEID OF VIRGIL. Books I. to
VI. Translated into English Verse by
JAMES RHOADES. Crown Svo., 5s.
Wilkins.-THE GROWTH OF THE HOMERIC
POEMS. By G. WILKINS. Svo., 6s.
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Acworth.-BALLADS OF THE MARATHAS.
Rendered into English Verse from the
Marathi Originals. By HARRY ARBUTH-
NOT ACWORTH. 8vo., 5s.
Allingham.-Works by WILLIAM A LUNG-
HAM.
IRISH SONGS AND POEMS. With Frontis-
of the Waterfall of Asaroe. Fcp. 8vo., 6s.
LAURENCE BLOOMFIELD. With Portrait
of the Author. Fcp. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
FLOWER PIECES; DAY AND NIGHT
SONGS ; BALLADS. With 2 Designs by
D. G. ROSSETTI. Fcp. 8vo., 6s. large
paper edition, I2s.
LIFE AND PHANTASY : with Frontispiece
by Sir J. E. MILLAIS, Bart., and Design
by ARTHUR HUGHES. Fcp. Svo., 6s. ;
large paper edition, 12s.
THOUGHT AND WORD, AND ASHBY
MANOR : a Play. Fcp. Svo., 6s.; large
paper edition, Its.
BLACKBERRIES. Imperial 16mo., 6s.
Sets of the above 6 vols. may be had in uni-
form Half-parchment binding, price 3os.
Armstrong.-Works by G. F. SAVAGE-
ARMSTRONG.
POEMS : Lyrical and Dramatic. Fcp.
8vo., 6s.
KING SAUL. (The Tragedy of Israel,
Part I.) Fcp. Svo., 5s.
KING DAVID. (The Tragedy of Israel,
Part II.) Fcp. 8vo., 6s.
KING SOLOMON. (The Tragedy of Israel,
Part III.) Fcp. 8vo., 6s.
UGONE : a Tragedy. Fcp. 8vo., 6s.
A GARLAND FROM GREECE : Poems.
Fcp. Svo., 75. 6d.
STORIES OF WICKLOW : POCIT1S. Fcp.
8vo., 7s. 6d.
MEPHISTOPHELES IN BROADCLOTH :
a Satire. Fcp. 8vo., 45.
ONE IN THE INFINITE : a Poem. Crown
8vo., 7S. 6d.
Armstrong.-THE POETICAL WORKS OF
EDMUND J. ARMSTRONG. Fcp. Svo., 5S.
Arnold.-Works by Sir EDWIN ARNOLD,
K. C.I.E., Author of The Light of Asia,' &c.
THE LIGHT OF THE WORLD : or the
Great Consummation. Cr. 8vo., 7.s. 6d. net .
POTIPHAR'S WIFE, and other Poems.
Crown 8vo., 5s. net .
ADZUMA : or the Japanese Wife. A Play.
Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d. net .
THE TENTH MUSE, and other Poems.
Crown 8vo., 5s. net .
Beesly. -__ALLADS AND OTHER VERSE.
By A. H. BEESLY. Fcp. 8vo., 5s.
Bell.-CHAMBER COMEDIES : a Collection
of Plays and Monologues for the Drawing
Room. By Mrs. HUGH BELL. Cr. Svo., 6s.
Cochrane.-THE KESTREL'S NEST, and
other Verses. By ALFRED COCHRANE.
Fcp. Svo., 3s. 6d.
Goethe.
FAUST, Part I., the German Text, with
Introduction and Notes. By ALBERT M.
SELSS, Ph.D., M.A. Crown 8vo., 5s.
FAUST. Translated, with Notes. By T. E.
WEBB. 8vo., 12S. 6d.
Ingelow.-Works by JEAN INGELOW.
POETICAL WORKS. 2 vols. Fcp. 8vo., I2S.
LYRICAL AND OTHER POEMS. Selected
from the Writings of JEAN INGELOW.
Fcp. 8vo., 2s. 6d. cloth plain, 3s. cl . gilt.
Kendall.-SONGS FROM DREAMLAND. By
MAY KENDALL. Fcp. 8vo., 5s. net .
Lang.-Works by ANDREW LANG.
BAN AND ARRIbRE BAN : a Rally of
Fugitive Rhymes. Fcp. 8vo., 5s. net .
GRASS OF PARNASSUS. Fcp. 8vo., 2S. 6d.
net .
BALLADS OF BOOKS. Edited by ANDREW
LANG. Fcp. 8vo., 6s.
THE BLUE POETRY BOOK. Edited by
ANDREW LANG. With 12 Plates and 88
Illustrations in the Text by H. J. FORD
and LANCELOT SPEED. Crown 8vo., 6s.
Special Edition, printed on India paper.
With Notes, but without Illustrations.
Crown Svo., 7s. 6d.
Lecky.-POEMS. By W. E. H. LECKY.
Fcp. Svo., 5s.
Lytton.-Works by THE EARL OF LYTTON
(OWEN MEREDITH).
MARAH. Fcp. 8vo., 6s. 6d.
KING POPPY : a Fantasia. With I Plate
and Design on Title-Page by ED. BURNE-
JONES, A.R.A. Crown 8vo., ios. 6d.
THE WANDERER. Crown 8vo., los. 6d.
LUCILE. Crown 8vo., i os. 6d.
SELECTED POEMS. Crown 8vo., los. 6d.
Macaulay.-LAYS OF ANCIENT ROME, &C.
By Lord MACAULAY.
Illustrated by G. SCHARF. Fcp. 4to., ios. 6d.
	  Bijou	 Edition.
18mo., 2S. 6d. gilt top.
	  Popular Edition.
Fcp. 4to., 6d. sewed, is. cloth.
Illustrated by J. R. WEGUELIN. Crown
Svo , 3s. 6d.
Annotated Edition. Fcp. 8vo., Is. sewed,
Is. 6d. cloth.
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Murray.-(ROBERT F.), Author of ' The
Scarlet Gown '. His Poems, with a Memoir
by ANDREW LANG. Fcp. 8vo., 5s. net .
Nesbit.-LAYS AND LEGENDS. By E.
NESBIT (Mrs. HUBERT BLAND). First
Series. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. Second Series.
With Portrait. Crown 8vo., 5s.
Peek. -Works by HEDLEY PEEK (FRANK
LEYTON)
SKELETON LEAVES : Poems. With a
Dedicatory Poem to the late Hon. Roden
Noel. Fcp. 8vo., 25. 6d. net .
THE SHADOWS OF THE LAKE, and other
Poems. Fcp. 8vo., 2S. 6d. net .
Piatt.-Works by SARAH PIATT.
AN ENCHANTED CASTLE, AND OTHER
POEMS : Pictures, Portraits, and People in
Ireland. Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d.
POEMS : With Portrait of the Author.
2 vols. Crown 8vo., ios.
Piatt.-WORKS BY JOHN JAMES PIATT.
IDYLS AND LYRICS OF THE OHIO
VALLEY. Crown 8vo., 5S.
LITTLE NEW WORLD IDYLS. Cr. 8vo. 5s.
Rhoades.-TERESA AND OTHER POEMS.
By JAMES RHOADES. Crown 8V0., 3S. 6d.
Riley.-Works by JAMES WHITCOMB
RILEY.
OLD FASHIONED ROSES: Poems. 121110.,
5s.
POEMS: Here at Home. Fcp. 8vo., 6s. net .
Shakespeare. - BOWDLER'S FAMILY
SHAKESPEARE. With 36 Woodcuts. I vol.
Svo., 145. Or in 6 vols. Fcp. Svo., 2IS.
THE SHAKESPEARE BIRTHDAY BOOK. By
MARY F. DUNBAR. 32M0., IS. 6d. Draw-
ing Room Edition, with Photographs.
Fcp. Svo., los. 6d.
Sturgis• -A BOOK OF SONG. By JULIAN
STURGIS. I6MO. 5S.
Works of Fiction, Humour, &a
Anstey.-Works by F. ANSTEY, Author of ' Beaconsfield.-Works by the Earl of
Vice Versa '.	 1 BEACONSFIELD.
THE BLACK POODLE, and other Stories.
Crown 8vo., 2S. boards, 25. 6d. cloth.
VOLES POPULI. Reprinted from Punch'.
First Series. With 20 Illustrations by
J. BERNARD PARTRIDGE. Crown 8vo.,
3s. 6d.
THE TRAVELLING COMPANIONS. Re-
printed from Punch '. With 25 Must.
by J. BERNARD PARTRIDGE. Post 4to., 55.
THE MAN FROM BLANKLEY'S : a Story
in Scenes, and other Sketches. With 24
Illustrations by J. BERNARD PARTRIDGE.
Fcp. 4to., 6s.
Astor.-A JOURNEY IN OTHER WORLDS.
a Romance of the Future. By JOHN JACOB
ASTOR. With io Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 6s.
Baker.-By THE WESTERN SEA. By
JAMES BAKER, Author of John Westacott'.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
NOVELS AND TALES. Cheap Edition.
Complete in II vols. Cr. 8vo., is. 6d. each.
Vivian Grey.	 Henrietta Temple.
The Young Duke, &c. Venetia. Tancred.
Alroy, Ixion, &c.	 Coningsby.	 Sybil.
Contarini Fleming,&c. Lothair. Endymion.
NOVELS AND TALES. The Hughenden
Edition. With 2 Portraits and II Vig-
nettes. II vols. Crown 8vo., 42s.
Boulton.-JOSEPHINE CREWE. By HELEN
M. BOULTON.
Clegg.-DAVID' S LOOM : a Story of Roch-
dale life in the early years of the Nineteenth
Century. By JOHN TRAFFORD CLEGG. Cr.
8vo., 25. 6d.
Deland.-Works by MARGARET DELAND,
Author of ' John Ward '.
THE STORY OF A CHILD. Cr. 8vo., 5.S.
MR. TOMMY DOVE, and other Stories.
Crown 8vo. 6s.
PHILIP AND HIS WIFE. Crown 8vo., 6s.
Dougall.-Works by L. DOUGALL.
BEGGARS ALL Crown 8vo., 3S. 6d.
WHAT NECESSITY KNOWS. Cr. 8vo., 6s.
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Doyle.-Works by A. CONAN DOYLE.
MICAH CLARKE : A Tale of Monmouth's
Rebellion. With Frontispiece and Vig-
nette. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
THE CAPTAIN OF THE POLESTAR, and
other Tales. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
THE REFUGEES : A Tale of Two Conti-
nents. With Illustrations. Cr. Svo., 3s. 6d.
Farrar.-DARKNESS AND DAWN : or,
Scenes in the Days of Nero. An Historic
Tale. By F. W. FARRAR, D.D., Dean of
Canterbury. Cr. Svo., 7s. 6d.
Fowler. -THE YOUNG PRETENDERS.
A Story of Child Life. By EDITH H.
FOWLER. With 12 Illustrations by
PHILIP BURNE-JONES. Crown 8vo., 6s..
Troude,-THE Two CHIEFS OF DUNBOY :
an Irish Romance of the Last Century.
By J. A. FROUDE. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Gararl.-AN ARRANGED MARRIAGE. By
DOROTHEA GERARD. CTOVVn 8vo., 6S.
Clilkes.-THE THING THAT HATH BEEN :
or, a Young Man's Mistakes. By A. H.
GILKES, M.A., Master of Dulwich College.
Crown 8vo., 6s.
Haggard. -Works by H. RIDER HAGGARD.
JOAN HASTE. With Illustrations by T.
S. WILSON. Cr. 8vo., 6s. [Nearly ready.
THE PEOPLE OF THE MIST. With 16
Illustrations by ARTHUR LAYARD. Crown
8vo., 6s.
SHE. With 32 Illustrations by M.
GREIFFENHAGEN and C. H. M. KERR.
Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
ALLAN QUATERMAIN. With 31 Illus-
trations by C. H. M. KERR. Cr. 8vo.,
3s. 6d.
MAIWA'S REVENGE : or, The War of the
Little Hand. Cr. 8vo., is. boards, is. 6d.
cloth.
COLONEL QUARITCH, V.C. Cr. 8vo.
3s. 6d.
CLEOPATRA. With 29 Full-page Illus-
trations by M. GREIFFENHAGEN and R.
CATON WOODVILLE. Crown 8V0., 3S.
6d.
BEATRICE. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
ERIC BRIGHTEYES. With 17 Plates
and 34 Illustrations in the Text by
LANCELOT SPEED. Cr. 8V0., 3s. 6d.
NADA THE LILY. With 23 Illustra-
tions by C. H. M. KERR. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
MONTEZUMA'S DAUGHTER. With 24
Illustrations by M. GREIFFENHAGEN.
Crown 8vo., 6s.
ALLAN'S WIFE. With 34 Illustrations
by M. GREIFFENHAGEN and C. H. M.
KERR. Crown Svo., 3s. 6d.
Haggard.-Works by H. RIDER HAGGARD.
-continued.
THE WITCH'S HEAD. With 16 Illustra-
tions. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
MR. MEESON'S WILL. With r6 Illustra-
tions. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
DAwN. With 16 Illustrations. Crown
8vo., 3s. 6d.
Haggard and Lang.-THE WORLD'S DE-
SIRE. By H. RIDER HAGGARD and
ANDREW LANG. With 27 Illustrations by
M. GREIFFENHAGEN. Cr. Svo. 3S. 6d.
Harte.-IN THE CARQUINEZ WOODS and
other stories. By BRET HARTE. Cr.
8vo., 3s. 6d.
Hornung.-THE UNBIDDEN GUEST. By
E. W. HORNUNG. Crown 8vo., 3S. 6d.
Lemon. -MATTHEW FORTH. By IDA
LEMON. Crown 8vo., 6s.
Lyall.-Works by EDNA LYALL, Author
of Donovan,' &c.
THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A SLANDER.
Fcp. 8vo.. is. sewed.
Presentation Edition. With 20 Illustra-
tions by LANCELOT SPEED. Crown
8vo., 2s. 6d. net .
DOREEN. The Story of a Singer.
Crown 8vo., 6s.
Melville.-Works by G. J. WHYTE MEL-
VILLE.
The Gladiators.	 Holmby House.
The Interpreter.	 Kate Coventry.
Good for Nothing. 	 Digby Grand.
The Queen's Maries.	 General Bounce.
Cr. 8vo., is. 6d. each
Oliphant.-Works by Mrs. OLIPHANT.
MADAM. Cr. 8vo., is. 6d.
IN TRUST. Cr. 8vo., is. 6d.
Prince• THE STORY OF CHRISTINE
ROCHEFORT. By HELEN CHOATE PRINCE.
Crown 8vo., 6s.
Payn.-- Works by JAMES PAYN.
THE LUCK OF THE DARRELLS. Cr. 8vo.,
is. 6d.
THICKER THAN WATER. Cr. 8V0., IS.
6d.
Phillipps-Wolley.-SNAP: a Legend of the
Lone Mountain. By C. PHILLIPPS-WOL-
LEY. With 13 Illustrations by H. G.
WILLINI:. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Rhoscomyl. --THE JEWEL OF YNS GALON :
being a hitherto unprinted Chapter in the
History of the Sea Rovers. By OWEN
RHOSCOMYL. Cr. 8vo., 6s.
Robertson. - NUGGETS IN THE DEVIL'S
PUNCH BOWL, and other Australian Tales.
By ANDREW ROBERTSON. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
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Sewell.-Works by ELIZABETH M.
SEWELL.
A Glimpse of the World.
Laneton Parsonage.
Margaret Percival.
Katharine Ashton.
The Earl's Daughter.
The Experience of Life.
Cr. 8vo., is. 6d. each cloth plain. 2s. 6d.
each cloth extra, gilt edges.
Stevenson. -Works	 Por-  -y	 LOUIS
STEVENSON.
STRANGE CASE OF DR. JEKYLL AND MR.
HYDE. Fcp. 8vo., Is. sewed. Is. 6d.
cloth.
THE DYNAMITER. Cr. 8V0., 33. 6d.
Stevenson and Osbourne.-THE WRONG
Box. By ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON and
LLOYD OSBOURNE. Cr. 8vo., 35. 6d.
Suttner.- -LAY DOWN YOUR ARMS (Die
Waffen Nieder): The Autobiography of
Martha Tilling. By BERTHA VON SUTT-
NER. Translated by T. HOLMES. Cr.
8vo., Is. 6d.
Trollope.-Works
 by ANTHONY TROL-
LOPE.
THE WARDEN. Cr. 8vo., is. 6d.
BARCHESTER TOWERS. Cr. 8vo., Is. 6d.
TRUE (A) RELATION OF THE TRAVELS
AND PERILOUS ADVENTURES OF MATHEW
DUDGEON, GENTLEMAN : Wherein is truly
set down the Manner of his Taking, the
Long Time of his Slavery in Algiers, and
Means of his Delivery. Written by Himself,
and now for the first time printed. Cr. 8vo., 5s.
Walford.-Works by L. B. WALFORD.
Mr. SMITH : a Part of his Life. Crown
8vo., 25. 6d.
THE BABY'S GRANDMOTHER. Cr. 8vo.,
2s. 6d.
COUSINS. Crown 8vo., 2S. 6d.
TROUBLESOME DAUGHTERS. Cr. 8V0.,
2s. 6d.
PAULINE. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d.
DICK NETHERBY. Crown 8V0., 2S. 6d.
THE HISTORY OF A WEEK. Cr. 8vo.,
2s. 6d.
A STIFF-NECKED GENERATION. Cr. 8V0.,
2s. 6d.
NAN, and other Stories. Cr. 8vo., 2s. 6d.
THE MISCHIEF OF 'MONICA. Cr. 8vo.,
2S. 6d.
THE ONE GOOD GUEST. Crotvn 8vo.,
2S. 6d.
PLOUGHED,' and other Stories. Crown
8vo., 6s.
THE MATCHMAKER. Cr. 8vo., 6s.
West.-WORKS BY B. B. WEST.
HALF-HOURS WITH THE MILLIONAIRES :
Showing how much harder it is to spend
a million than to make it. Cr. Svo., 6s.
Sir SIMON VANDERPETTER, and MIND-
ING HIS ANCESTORS : Two Reformations.
Crown 8vo., 5s.
Weyman.-Works by STANLEY WEYMAN.
THE HOUSE OF THE WOLF. Cr. 8vo.,
3s. 6d.
A GENTLEMAN OF FRANCE. Cr. 8vo., 6s.
Amy Herbert.
Cleve Hall.
Gertrude.
Home Life.
After Life.
Ursula. Ivors.
Popular Science (Natural History, &c.).
Butler.-OUR HOUSEHOLD INSECTS. An
Account of the Insect-Pests found in
Dwelling-Houses. By EDWARD A. BUTLER,
B.A., B.Sc. (Lond.). With 113 Illustra-
tions. Crown Svo., 6s.
Purneaux.-Works by W. FURNEAUX,
F. R. G. S.
THE OUTDOOR WORLD; Or The Young
Collector's Handbook. With 18 Plates,
16 of which are coloured, and 549 Illustra-
tions in the Text. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d.
BUTTERFLIES AND MOTHS (British).
With 12 coloured Plates and 241 Illus-
trations in the Text. los. 6d. net .
Graham.-COUNTRY PASTIMES FOR BOYS.
By P. ANDERSON GRAHAM, With numerous
Illustrations from Drawings and Photo-
graphs. Crown 8vo. Os.
Hartwig.-Works by Dr. GEORGE HART-
WIG.
THE SEA AND ITS LIVING WONDERS.
With 12 Plates and 303 Woodcuts. 8vo.,
. 75. net .
THE TROPICAL WORLD. With 8 Plates
and 172 Woodcuts. Svo., 7s. net .
THE POLAR WORLD. With 3 Maps, 8
Plates and 85 Woodcuts. 8vo., 7s. net.
THE SUBTERRANEAN WORLD. With 3
Maps and So Woodcuts. 8vo., 7s. net .
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Popular Science (Natural History, &e.)-continued.
Hartwig.-Works by Dr. GEORGE HART-
WIG-continued.
THE AERIAL WORLD. With Map, 8
Plates and 6o Woodcuts. 8vo., 7s. net .
HEROES OF THE POLAR WORLD. 19
Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 2s.
WONDERS OF THE TROPICAL FORESTS.
4o Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 2s.
WORKERS UNDER THE GROUND. 29
Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 2S.
MARVELS OVER OUR HEADS. 29 Illus-
trations. Cr. 8vo., 2S.
SEA MONSTERS AND SEA BIRDS.
Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 2$. 6d.
DENIZENS OF THE DEEP. 117 Illustra-
tions. Cr. 8vo., 2s. 6d.
VOLCANOES AND EARTHQUAKES. 30
Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 2s. 6d.
WILD 'ANIMALS OF THE TROPICS. 66
Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Hayward.-BIRD NOTES. By the late
JANE MARY HAYWARD. Edited by EVIMA
HUBBARD. With Frontispiece and 15 Illus-
trations by G. E. LODGE. Cr. 8vo., 6s.
Helmholtz.- POPULAR LECTURES ON
SCIENTIFIC SUBJECTS. By HERMANN VON
HELMHOLTZ. With 68 Woodcuts. 2 vols.
Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d. each.
Hudson. -__RITISH BIRDS. By W. H.
HUDSON, C.M.Z.S. With a Chapter on
Structure and Classification by FRANK E,
BEDDARD, F.R.S. With 17 Plates (8 of
which are Coloured), and over ioo Illustra-
tions in the Text. Crown 8vo.
[Nearly ready.
Proctor.-Works by RICHARD A. PROCTOR.
LIGHT SCIENCE FOR LEISURE HOURS.
Familiar Essays on Scientific Subjects. 3
vols. Cr. 8vo., 5s. each.
CHANCE AND LUCK : a Discussion of
the Laws of Luck, Coincidence, Wagers,
Lotteries and the Fallacies of Gambling,
&c. Cr. 8vo., 2S. boards. 2S. 6d. cloth.
ROUGH WAYS MADE SMOOTH. Familiar
Essays on Scientific Subjects. Silver
Library Edition. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
PLEASANT WAYS IN SCIENCE. Cr. 8vo., 5S.
Silver Library Edition. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
THE GREAT PYRAMID, OBSERVATORY,
TOMB AND TEMPLE. With Illustrations.
Cr. 8vo., 5S.
NATURE STUDIES. By R. A. PROCTOR,
GRANT ALLEN, A. WILSON, T. FOSTER
and E. CLODD. Cr. 8vo., 5$. Silver
Library Edition. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Proctor.-Works by RICHARD A. PROCTOR.
-continued.
LEISURE READINGS. By R. A. PROC-
TOR, E. CLODD, A. WILSON, T. FOSTER
and A. C. RANYARD. Cr. 8vo. , 5S.
Stanley.-A FAMILIARILIAR HISTORY OF BIRDS.
By E. STANLEY, D.D., formerly Bishop of
Norwich. With Illustrations. Cr. 8vo.,
3s. 6d.
Wood.-Works by the Rev. J. G. WOOD.
HOMES WITHOUT HANDS : a Description
of the Habitation of Animals, classed
according to the Principle of Construc-
tion. With 14o Illustrations. 8vo., 7s.,
net.
INSECTS AT HOME : a Popular Account
of British Insects, their Structure, Habits
and Transformations. With 70o Illustra-
tions. 8vo., 7s. net .
INSECTS ABROAD : a Popular Account
of Foreign Insects, their Structure, Habits
and Transformations. With 600 Illustra-
tions. 8vo., 7s. net .
BIBLE ANIMALS : a Description of every
Living Creature mentioned in the Scrip-
tures. With 112 Illustrations. 8vo., 7s.
net .
PETLAND REVISITED. With 33 Illus-
trations. Cr. Svo., 3s. 6d.
OUT OF DOORS ; a Selection of Original
Articles on Practical Natural History.
With II Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
STRANGE DWELLINGS : a De: cription of
the Habitations of Animals, abridged from
Homes without Hands '. With 6o Illus-
trations. Cr. Svo., 3s. 6d.
BIRD LIFE OF THE BIBLE. 32 Illustra-
tions. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
WONDERFUL NESTS. 30 Illustrations.
Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
HOMES UNDER THE GROUND. 28 Illus-
trations. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
WILD ANIMALS OF THE BIBLE. 29
Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d.
DOMESTIC ANIMALS OF THE BIBLE. 23
Illustrations. Cr. Svo., 3s. 6d.
THE BRANCH BUILDERS. 28 Illustra-
tions. Cr. 8vo., 2s. 6d.
SOCIAL HABITATIONS AND PARASITIC
NESTS. 18 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 2S.
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Works of
Maunder's (Samuel) Treasuries.
BIOGRAPHICAL TREASURY. With Sup-
plement brought down to 1889. By Rev.
JAMES WOOD. Fcp. 8vo., 6s.
TREASURY OF NATURAL HISTORY : Or,
Popular Dictionary of Zoology. With
goo Woodcuts. Fcp. 8vo., 6s.
TREASURY OF GEOGRAPHY, Physical,
Historical, Descriptive, and Political.
With 7 Maps and 16 Plates. Fcp. 8vo.,
6s.
THE TREASURY OF BIBLE KNOWLEDGE.
By the Rev. J. AYRE, M.A. With 5
Maps, 15 Plates, and 30o Woodcuts.
Fcp. 8vo., 6s.
HISTORICAL TREASURY : Outlines of
Universal History, Separate Histories of
all Nations. Fcp. 8vo., 6s.
TREASURY OF KNOWLEDGE AND LIBRARY
OF REFERENCE. Comprising an English
Dictionary and Grammar, Universal
Gazeteer, Classical Dictionary, Chrono-
logy, Law Dictionary, &c. Fcp. 8vo.. 6s.
Reference.
Maunder's (Samuel)Treasuries--continued.
SCIENTIFIC AND LITERARY TREASURY.
Fcp. 8vo., 6s.
THE TREASURY OF BOTANY. Edited by
J. L/NDLEY, F.R.S., and T. MOORE, F.L.S.
With 274 Woodcuts and 20 Steel Plates.
2 YON. Fcp. 8vo., 12s.
Roget.-THESAURUS OF ENGLISH WORDS
AND PHRASES. Classified and Arranged so
as to Facilitate the Expression of Ideas
and assist in Literary Composition. By
PETER MARK ROGET, M.D., F.R.S. Re-
composed throughout, enlarged and im-
proved, partly from the Author's Notes, and
with a full Index, by the Author's Son,
JOHN LEWIS ROGET. Crown 8vo., IOS. 6d.
Willich.-POPULAR TABLES for giving
information for ascertaining the value of
Lifehold, Leasehold, and Church Property,
the Public Funds, &c. By CHARLES M.
WILLicx. Edited by H. BENCE JONES.
Crown 8vo., los. 6d.
Children's Books.
Crake.-Works by Rev. A. D. CRAKE.
EDWY THE FAIR ; or, The First Chro-
nicle of iEscendune. Crown 8vo., 2S. 6d.
ALFGAR THE DANE : or, the Second
Chronic):, of .1Escendune. Cr. 8vo. 2s. 6d.
THE RIVAL HEIRS : being the Third
and Last Chronicle of ZEscendune. Cr.
8vo.. 2s. 6d.
THE HOUSE OF WALDERNE. A Tale of
the Cloister and the Forest in the Days
of the Barons' Wars. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d.
BRIAN FITZ-COUNT. A Story of Walling-
ford Castle and Dorchester Abbey. Cr.
8vo., 2S. 6d.
Lang.-Works edited by ANDREW LANG.
THE BLUE FAIRY BooK. With 8 Full
page Illustrations and 130 Illustrations in
the Text by H. J. FORD and G. P. JACOMB
HOOD. Crown Svo., 5s.
THE RED FAIRY BOOK. With 4 Full
page Illustrations and 96 Illustrations in
the Text by H. J. FORD and LANCELOT
SPEED. Crown 8vo., 6s.
THE GREEN FAIRY BOOK. With II
Full page Illustrations and 88 Illustrations
in the Text by H. J. FORD and L. BOGLE.
Crown Svo., 6s.
THE YELLOW FAIRY BOOK. With 22 Full
page Illustrations and 82 Illustrations in
the Text by H. J. FORD. Crown 8vo., 6s.
THE BLUE POETRY BOOK. With 12
Full page Illustrations and 88 Illustrations
in the Text by H. J. FORD and LANCELOT
SPEED. Cr. 8vo., 6s.
Lang.-Works edited by ANDREW LANG.
-continued.
THE BLUE POETRY BOOK. School Edi-
tion, without Illustrations. Fcp. 8vo.,
2s. 6d .
THE TRUE STORY BOOK. With 8 Full
page Illustrations and 58 Illustrations in
the Text, by H. J. FORD, LUCIEN DAVIS,
C. H. M. KERR, LANCELOT SPEED, and
LOCKHART BOGLE. Cr. 8vo., 6s.
Meade.-Works by L. T. MEADE.
DADDY'S BOY.	 With Illustrations.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
DEB AND THE DUCHESS. With Illus-
trations by M. E. EDWARDS. Crown 8vo.,
3s. 6d.
THE BERESFORD PRIZE. Crown 3S. 6d.
Molesworth.-Works by Mrs. MOLES-
WORTH.
SILVERTHORNS. Illustrated. Crown
8vo., 5s.
THE PALACE IN THE GARDEN. Illus-
trated. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d.
Soulsby.-Stray Thoughts for Girls. By
LUCY H. M. SOULSBY, Head Mistress of
Oxford High School. 16mo., is. 6d. net .
Stevenson- -A CHILD'S GARDEN OF
VERSES. By ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON.
Fcp. 8vo., 5s.
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Longmans' Series of Books for Girls.
Crown 8vo., price 2S. 6d. each.
ATELIER (THE) Du LYS : or, an Art
Student in the Reign of Terror.
BY THE SAME AUTHOR.
MADEMOISELLE MORI : a Tale of Modern
Modern Rome.
THAT CHILD.
UNDER A CLOUD.
THE FIDDLER OF LUGAU.
A CHILD OF THE REVOLUTION.
HESTER'S VENTURE.
IN THE OLDEN TIME : a Tale of the
Peasant War in Germany.
THE YOUNGER SISTER.
THE THIRD MISS ST. QUENTIN. By Mrs.
MOLESWORTH.
ATHERSTONE PRIORY. By L. N. COMYN.
THE STORY OF A SPRING _MORNING, etc.
By Mrs. MOLESWORTH. Illustrated.
NEIGHBOURS. By Mrs. MOLESWORTH.
VERY YOUNG; AND QUITE ANOTHER
STORY. Two Stories. By JEAN INGELOW.
CAN THIS BE LOVE ? By LOUISA PARR.
KEITH DERAMORE. By the Author of
Miss Molly '.
SIDNEY. By MARGARET DELAND.
LAST WORDS TO GIRLS ON LIFE AT
SCHOOL AND AFTER SCHOOL. By Mrs. W.
GREY.
The Silver Library.
CROWN 8vo. 3s.
Arnold's (Sir Edwin) Seas and Lands. With
71 Illustrations. 3s. 6d.
Bagehot (W.) Biographical Studies. 3s. 6d.
Bagehot (W.) Economic Studies. 3s. 6d.
Bagehot (W.) Literary Stndies. 3 vois, sos. 6d.
Baker's (Sir S. W.) Eight Years in Ceylon.
With 6 Illustrations. 3s. 6d.
Baker's (Sir S. W.) Rifle and Hound in Ceylon.
With 6 Illustrations. Is. 6d.
Baring-Gould's (Rev. S.) Curious Myths of the
Middle Ages. 3s. 6d.
Baring-Gould's (Rev. S.) Origin and Develop-
ment of Religious Belief. 2 vols. 3s. 6d. each.
Becker's (Prof.) Gallus : or, Roman Scenes in the
Time of Augustus. Illustrated. 3s. 6d.
Becker's (Prof.) Charicles : or, Illustrations of
the Private Life of the Ancient Greeks.
Illustrated. 3s. 6d.
Bent's (J. T.) The Ruined Cities of Mashona-
land : being a Record of Excavation and Ex-
ploration in 1891. With 117 Illustrations.
3s. 6d.
Brassey's (Lady) A Voyage in the Sunbeam '.
With 66 Illustrations. 3s. 6d.
Clodd's (E.) Story of Creation: a Plain Account
of Evolution. With 77 Illustrations. 3s. 6d.
Conybeare (Rev. W. J.) and Howson's (Very
Rev. J. S.) Life and Epistles of St. Paul.
46 Illustrations. 3s. 6d.
Dougail's (L.) Beggars All : a Novel. 3s. 6d.
Doyle's (A. Conan) Micah Clarke. A Tale of
Monmoutn's Rebellion. 3s. 6d.
Doyle's (A. Conan) The Captain of the Polestar,
and other Tales. 35. 6d.
Doyle's (A. Conan) The Refugees : A Tale of
Two Continents. With Illustrations. 3s 6d.
Fronde's (J. A.) Short Studies on Great Sub-
jects. 4 vols. 3s. 6d. each.
Froude's (J. A.) Thomas Carlyle : a History of
his Life.
1795-1835. 2 vols. 75.
1834-1881. 2 vols. 75.
6d. EACH VOLUME.
Froude's (J. A.) Caesar : a Sketch. 3s. 6d.
Froude's (I. it.) The Spanish Story of the
Armada, and other Essays. 3s. 6d.
Froude's (J. A.) The Two Chiefs of Dunboy : an
Irish Romance of the Last Century. 35. 6d.
Froude's (3. A.) The History of England, from
the Fall of Wolsey to the Defeat of the
Spanish Armada. 12 vols. 3s. 6d. each.
Froude's (J. A.) The English in Ireland. 3 vols.
los. 6d.
Gleig's (Rev. G. R.) Life of the Duke of
Wellington. With Portrait. 3s. 6d.
Haggard's (H. R.) She : A History of Adventure.
32 Illustrations. 3s. 6d.
Haggard's (H. R.) Allan Quatermain. With
20 Illustrations. 3s. 6d.
Haggard's (H. R.) Colonel Quaritch, V.C. : a
Tale of Country Life. 3s. 6d.
Haggard's (H. R.) Cleopatra. With 29 Full-
page Illustrations. 3s. 6d.
Haggard's (H. R.) Eric Brighteyes. With 55
Illustrations.	 3s. 6d.
Haggard's (H. R.) Beatrice. 3s. 6d.
Haggard's (H. R.) Allan's Wife. With 34 Illus-
trations. 3s. 6d.
Haggard's (H. R.) The Witch's Head. With
Illustrations. 3s. 6d.
Haggard's (H. R.) Mr. Plieeson's Will. With
Illustrations. 3s. 6d.
Haggard's (H. R.) Dawn. With 16 Illusts. 3s. 6d.
Haggard's (H. R.) and Lang's (A.) The World's
Desire. With 27 Illustrations. 3s. 641.
Haggard's (H. R.) Nada the Lily. With 23,
Illustrations by C. M. KERR, 35.6d.
Harte's (Bret) In the Carquinez Woods and
other Stories. 35. 6d.
Helmholtz's (Hermann von) Popular Lectures
on Scientific Subjects. With 68 Woodcuts.
2 vols. 33. 6d. each.
Howitt's (W.) Visits to Remarkable Places
8o Illustrations. 3s. 6d.
Hornung's (E. W.) The Unbidden Guest. 3s. 6d.
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The Silver Libr
Jefferies' (R.) The Story of My Heart : My
Autobiography. With Portrait. 3s. 6d.
Jefferies' (R.) Field and Hedgerow. Last
Essays of. With Portrait. 3s. 6d.
Jefferies' (R.) Red Deer. With 57 Illustrations
by J. CHARLTON and H. TUNALY. 3s. 6d.
Jefferies' (R.) Wood Magic : a Fable. With
Frontispiece and Vignette by E. V. B. 3s. 6d.
Jefferies (R.) The Toilers of the Field. With
Portrait from the Bust in Salisbury Cathedral.
3s. 6d.
Knight's (E. F.) The Cruise of the Alerts ':
the Narrative of a Search for Treasure on
the Desert Island of Trinidad. With 2
Maps and 23 Illustrations. 3s. 6d.
Knight (E. F.) Where Three Empires Meet : a
Narrative of Recent Travel in Kashmir,
Western Tibet, Baltistan, Gilgit, and the ad-
joining Countries. With a Map and 54 Illus-
trations. 3s. 6d.
Lang's (A.) Angling Sketches. 3s. 6d.
Lang's (A.) Custom and Myth : Studies of Early
Usage and Belief. 3s. 6d.
Lees (J. A.) and Clutterbuck's (W. J.) B. C.
1887, A Ramble in British Columbia. With
Maps and 75 Illustrations. 3s. 6d.
Macaulay's (Lord) Essays and Lays of Ancient
Rome. With Portrait and Illustration.
3s. 6d.
Macleod's (H. D.) The Elements of Banking.
3s. 6d.
Marshman's (J. C.) Memoirs of Sir Henry
Havelock. 3s. 6d.
Max Mtiller's (F.) India, what can it teach us ?
35. 6d.
Max Miiller's (F.) Introduction to the Science
of Religion. 3s. 6d.
Merivale's (Dean) History of the Romans
under the Empire. 8 vols. 3s. 6d. each.
Mill's (J. S.) Principles of Political Economy.
3s. 6d.
Mill's (J. S.) System of Logic. 3s. 6d.
ary-conttnued.
Milner's (Geo.) Country Pleasures : the Chroni-
cle of a Year chiefly in a Garden. 3s. 6d.
Nansen's (F.) The First Crossing of Greenland.
With Illustrations and a Map. 3s. 6d.
Phillipps-Wolley's (C.) Snap : a Legend of the
Lone Mountain. With 53 Illustrations.
3s. 6d.
Proctor's (R. A.) The Orbs Around Us : Essays
on the Moon and Planets, Meteors and
Comets, the Sun and Coloured Pairs of Suns.
3s. 6d.
Proctor's (R. A.) The Expanse of Heaven
Essays on the Wonders of the Firmament.
3.1. 6d.
Proctor's (R. A.) Other Worlds than Ours. 3s.6d.
Proctor's (R. A.) Rough Ways made Smooth.
3s. 6d.
Proctor's (R. A.) Pleasant Ways in Science..
3s. 6d.
Proctor's (R. A.) Myths and Marvels of As-
tronomy. 3./. 6d.
Proctor's (R. A.) Nature Studies. 3s. 6a'.
Rossetti's (Maria F.) A Shadow of Dante : being
an Essay towards studying Himself, his
World and his Pilgrimage. 3s. 6d.
Smith (R. Bosworth) Carthage and the Cartha-
ginians. With Maps, Plans, &c. 3.1. 6d.
Stanley's (Bishop) Familiar History of Birds.
560 Illustrations. 3s. 6d.
Stevenson (B. L.) and Osbourne's (LI.) The
Wrong Box. 3.1. 6d.
Stevenson (Robert Louis) and Stevenson (Fanny
van de Grift) More New Arabian Nights.-
The Dynamiter. 35. 6d.
Weyman's (Stanley J.) The House of the
Wolf : a Romance. 3s. 6d.
Wood's (Rev. J. G.) Petland Revisited. With
33 Illustrations. 3s. 6d.
Wood's (Rev. J. G.) Strange Dwellings. With
6o Illustrations. 3s. 6d.
Wood's (Rev. J. G.) Out of Doors. II Illustra-
tions. 3s. 6d.
Cookery, Domestic
Acton.-MODE RN COOKERY. By ELIZA
ACTON. With 15o Woodcuts. Fcp. Svo.,
4s. 6d.
Bull.-Works by THOMAS BULL, M.D.
HINTS TO MOTHERS ON THE MANAGE-
MENT OF THEIR HEALTH DURING THE
PERIOD OF PREGNANCY. Fcp. 8vo., is. 6d.
THE MATERNAL MANAGEMENT OF CHIL-
DREN IN HEALTH AND DISEASE. Fcp.
8vo., is. 6d.
De Salis.-Works by Mrs. DE SALIS.
CAKES AND CONFECTIONS A LA MODE.
Fcp. 8vo., is. 6d.
DOGS; A Manual for Amateurs. Fcp.
8vo.
DRESSED GAME AND POULTRY A LA
MODE. Fcp. 8vo., is. 6d.
DRESSED VEGETABLES A LA MODE.
Fcp. 8vo., is. 6d.
DRINKS A LA MODE. Fcp. 8vo., is. 6d.
ENTREES A LA MODE. Fcp. 8vo., is. 6d.
Management, etc.
De Salis.-Works by Mrs. DE SALIS-cont.
FLORAL DECORATIONS.
	 FCp. 8vo.,
is. 6d.
GARDENING A LA MODE. Fcp. 8vo.
Part I., Vegetables, is. 6d. Part II.,
Fruits, is. 6d.
NATIONAL VIANDS A LA MODE. FCp.
Svo., I.S. 6d.
NEW-LAID EGGS : Hints for Amateur
Poultry Rearers. Fcp. 8vo., is. 6d.
OYSTERS A LA MODE. Fcp. Svo., is. 6d.
PUDDINGS AND PASTRY A LA MODE.
Fcp. 8vo., is. 6d.
SAVOURIES A LA MODE. Fcp. 8vo., is. 6d.
SOUPS AND DRESSED FISH A LA MODE.
Fcp. 8vo., is. 6d.
SWEETS AND SUPPER DISHES A LA
MODE. Fcp. 8vo., is. 6d.
TEMPTING DISHES FOR SMALL INCOMES.
Fcp. 8vo., is. 6d.
WRINKLES AND NOTIONS FOR EVERY
HOUSEHOLD. Crown 8vo., is. 6d.
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Cookery and Domestic Management-continued.
Lear.-M_ _AIGRE COOKERY. By H. L.
SIDNEY LEAR. 16mo., 2s.
Poole.-COOKERY FOR THE DIABETIC. By
W. H. and Mrs. POOLE. With Preface by
Dr. PAvY. Fcp. 8vo., 2s. 6d.
W e s -THE MOTHER'S MANUAL OF
CHILDREN'S DISEASES. By CHARLES WEST,
M.D. Fcp. 8110., 2S. 6d.
Walker.-A HANDBOOK FOR MOTHERS :
being Simple Hints to Women on the
Management of their Health during Preg-
nancy and Confinement, together with
Plain Directions as to the Care of Infants.
By JANE H. WALKER, L.R.C.P. and L.M.,
L.R.C.S. and M.D. (Brux). Crown 8vo.,
25. 6d.
Miscellaneous and Critical Works.
Allingham.-VARIETIES IN PROSE. By
WILLIAM ALLINGHAM. 3 vols. CTOWII 8V0.,
18s. (Vols. I and 2, Rambles, by PATRICIUS
WALKER. Vol. 3, Irish Sketches, etc.)
Armstrong.-ESSAYS AND SKETCHES. By
EDMUND J. ARMSTRONG. Fcp. 8vo., 5s.
Bagehot. -LITERARY STUDIES. By
WALTER BAGEHOT. 3 vols. Crown 8vo.,
ios. 6d.
Baring-Gould.-CURIOUS MYTHS OF THE
MIDDLE AGES. By Rev. S. BARING-GOULD.
Crown Svo., 3s. 6d.
Battye.-PICTURES IN PROSE OF NATURE,
WILD SPORT, AND HUMBLE LIFE. By
AUBYN TREVOR BATTYE, B.A. Cr. Svo., 6s.
Baynes. - SHAKESPEARE STUDIES, and
other Essays. By the late THOMAS SPENCER
BAYNES, LL.B., LL.D. With a Bio-
graphical Preface by Professor LEWIS
CAMPBELL. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d.
Boyd (` A. K. H. B. ').-Works by A. K. H.
BOYD, D.D., LL. D.
And see Miscellaneous Theological Works, p. 24.
AUTUMN HOLIDAYS OF A COUNTRY
PARSON. Crown Svo., 3s. 6d.
COMMONPLACE PHILOSOPHER. Crown
8vo., 3s. 6d.
CRITICAL ESSAYS OF A COUNTRY PARSON.
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
EAST COAST DAYS AND MEMORIES.
Crown Svo., 3s. 6d.
LANDSCAPES, CHURCHES AND MORALI-
TIES. Crown Svo., 3s. 6d.
LEISURE HOURS IN TOWN. Crown 8vo.,
3s. 6d.
LESSONS OF MIDDLE AGE. Crown 8vo.,
3s. 6d.
OUR LITTLE LIFE. TWO Series. Cr.
8vo., 3s. 6d. each.
OUR HOMELY COMEDY : AND TRAGEDY
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
Boyd (` A. K. H. B.'). -Works by A. K. H.
BOYD, D.D. LL.D.-continued.
RECREATIONS OF A COUNTRY PARSON.
Three Series. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. each.
Also First Series. Popular Ed. 8vo., 6d.
Butler.-Works by SAMUEL BUTLER.
EREWHON. Cr. 8v0., 5S.
THE FAIR HAVEN. A Work in Defence
of the Miraculous Element in our Lord's
Ministry. Cr. 8vo., 7s. 6d.
LIFE AND HABIT. An Essay after a
Completer View of Evolution. Cr. 8vo.,
7s. 6d.
EVOLUTION, OLD AND NEW. Cr. 8vo.,
ios. 6d.
ALPS AND SANCTUARIES OF PIEDMONT
AND CANTON TICINO. Illustrated. Pott
4to., Ios. 6d.
LUCK, OR CUNNING, AS THE MAIN
MEANS OF ORGANIC MODIFICATION ?
Cr. 8vo., 7s. 6d.
Ex VOTO. An Account of the Sacro
Monte or New Jerusalem at Varallo-Sesia.
Crown 8vo., ios. 6d.
Gwilt.-AN ENCYCLOPEDIA OF ARCHITEC-
TURE. By JOSEPH GWILT, F.S.A. Illus-
trated with more than 5500 Engravings on
Wood. Revised (5888), with Alterations
and Considerable Additions by WYATT
PAPWORTH. 8V0., 	 I2S. 6d.
Hart.-STUDIES IN AMERICAN EDUCA-
TION. By ALBERT BUSHNELL HART,
Ph.D. Crown 8vo., 5s.
James.-MINING ROYALTIES : their Prac-
tical Operation and Effect. By CHARLES
ASHWORTH JAMES, of Lincoln's Inn, Bar-
rister-at-Law. Fcp. 4to., 5s.
Laurie.-HISTORICAL SURVEY OF PRE-
CHRISTIAN EDUCATION. By S. S. LAURIE,
A.M., LL.D. Crown 8vo., 12S.
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Miscellaneous and Critical Works - continued.
Jefferies.-Works by RICHARD JEFFERIES.
FIELD AND HEDGEROW : last Essays.
With Portrait. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
THE STORY OF MY HEART : my Autobio-
graphy. With Portrait and New Preface
by C. J. LONGMAN. Crown 8vo., 3S. 6d.
RED DEER. With 17 Illustrations
by J. CHARLTON and H. TUNALY. Crown
8vo., 3s. 6d.
THE TOILERS OF THE FIELD. With
Portrait from the Bust in Salisbury
Cathedral. Crown 8vo., 35. 6d.
WOOD MAGIC: a Fable. With Frontis-
piece and Vignette by E. V. B. Crown
8vo., 3s. 6d.
THOUGHTS FROM THE WRITINGS OF
RICHARD JEFFERIES. Selected by H. S.
HOOLE WAYLEN. 16mo., 3s. 6d.
Johnson.-THE PATENTEE'S MANUAL : a
Treatise on the Law and Practice of Letters
Patent. By J. & J. H. JOHNSON, Patent
Agents, &c. 8vo., los. 6d.
Lang.-Works by ANDREW LANG.
LETTERS TO DEAD AUTHORS. Fcp.
8vo., 2S. 6d. net .
BOOKS AND BOOKMEN. With 2 Coloured
Plates and 17 Illustrations. Fcp. 8vo.,
2S. 6d. net .
OLD FRIENDS. Fcp. 8vo., 2S. 6d. net .
LETTERS ON LITERATURE. Fcp. Svo.,
2S. 6d. net .
COCK LANE AND COMMON SENSE. Fcp.
8vo., 6s. 6d. net .
Leonard.--THE CAMEL : Its Uses and
Management. By Major ARTHUR GLYN
LEONARD, late 2nd East Lancashire Regi-
ment. Royal 8vo., 21S. net .
Max Mililer.-Works by F. MAX MULLER.
INDIA : WHAT CAN IT TEACH US ?
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.
CHIPS FROM A GERMAN WORKSHOP.
Vol. I. Recent Essays and Addresses.
Crown8vo., 6s. 6d. net .
Vol. II. Biographical Essays. Cr. 8vo.,
6s. 6d. net.
Vol. III. Essays on Language and Litera-
ture. 6s. 6d. net .
Vol. IV. Essays on the Sciences of Lan-
guage, of Thought, and of Mythology.
[In preparation.
Ma,cfarren.- LECTURES ON HARMONY.
By Sir GEORGE A. MACFARREN. 8vo., I2S.
Mendelssohn.-THE LETTERS OF FELIX
MENDELSSOHN. Translated by Lady WAL-
LACE. 2 vols. Cr. 8vo., los.
Milner.-Works by GEORGE MILNER.
COUNTRY PLEASURES : the Chronicle
of a Year chiefly in a Garden. Cr. 8vo.,
35. 6d.
STUDIES OF NATURE ON THE COAST OF
ARRAN. With ro Full-page Copperplates
and 12 Illustrations in the Text by W.
NOEL JOHNSON. Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d. net .
Poore.-ESSAYS ON RURAL HYGIENE.
By GEORGE VIVIAN POORE, M.D., F.R.C.P.
With 13 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d.
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